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Enter three or four 5 Golders „Ire 
5 10 Sende. , Rogues, the bulineſsis dane, 

2. Svuldier. * u a diſh FWartant yo 25 
1. Sowldier. { | And thrown out 6th” Windan, 
y The town's Out own, Boys, 


3. Souldier: And all the wealth in't. 

1. Soxldier, And wenches to boot Boys. 

2. Souldier. Boot me no Boots, tis Bootleſs, till we 
have um 

4. Souldier. Thoſe are Commodities, I confeſs, 1 fain 
would truck for. 

1. Sonldier, Thou ſhalt hive chem by the belly, Lad, 

4. Souldier, Rate Recruits after a long urch! | 

I, Sowldier,, Gramercy Bertlam. 

2. Souldier, Heroick Bertlam. 

3. Souldier. The Man of Men and Might. 
1. Seuldier. We were oppos d ind even at puſh a Pike 

for t, though a wet Morning, could have been dry Ser- 
vice had We gon 10'r, - 

2. Sonder. Dry blows would ne're have dose ty fom2 
int have'fwer blood, f6r't but dis prevented, 

I, en. IN Nail ee Was int. 


2. Solo 


« » Wk 
2. Sexldier, Or the parings rather; no matter which, 
tis done. a * | 

1. Seuldier. Morley was a ſtubborn Lad, yet Lambert 
ficred him, and ip his kind too, his Rhetorick filenc d the 
Month of his piſtol, ir had ſent a bad Report elſe , and a 
home one: But Lambert, brave Lambert | that carries 
Charms on the Tip of his Tongue, acted the part both 
of a Souldier and a Courtier, an Enemy, and a Friend, 
Expoſipg his Breaſt to danger, under the Canopy of Secu- 
rity ; And all this for Us, you knaves, He told um a fair 
Tale, but meanes to trult them no furrher then he can 
fling um. \ 

2, Souldier. That s ſome our of Commiſſion, 

4. Souldter, Or into priſon, or both, | 

1. Soul, We may (Lads) in time grow up to ſomething, 

2. Souldier. Ill Weeds grow apace.Brother, and thou att 
one of them, and in time mayſt reach che Gallows, - 

1. Souldier, Speak for your ſelfe, Brother, I need not 


your Oratory; well, Lambert has Wit at Will, Fleetwood 's 
an Aſſe to him. 


2. Souidier. A meer Milk- ſop. ' 

3. Souldier, A Whey-brain'd fellow. 

2. Seuldier. And of Courage as cold as a Cucumber, 

4. Seuldier. A Fool in Folio. 

1. Souldier. Ambicions Puppir, 

2. Soldier, A general in the Hangings, and ne better. 
3. Souldier, What think you of Vaxe 7 

1. Soldier, As of a Vain fellow. 

3. Souldier. And what of Haſterig ge?. 

1. Sexldier, A Hangman for Haſterigge I cry, 


3 Þ Sopldjer, One and all, One and all. 
1. Souldier : Lambert for my mony, Boys, he is Our 
General, Our Protector, Our King, Our Emperor, Our 


Caſar, Our Keaſar Our ven what he pleaſeth 
himſelf, | 


2, Seuldjer, It ye pleiſerh himſelf, beſhall pleaſe me. 
; I, Soul, 


UMI 


MF [3] 
I, Souldier, He is our riſing Sun, and Wee I adore him: 
2 Soldier. For the Speaker's Glory's ſer, 7 4 
I, Sauldier. At nought Boy; how the Slave looked when - 


his — was ſtop'd > 

4. Sowldier, Like a Dog ont-law'd, the Pallar of his 
Breech fell down with fear, | 

1. Souldier. He told Us he was out General, 

2, Souldier. Of what > Bills, Bonds, and Obligations; or 
Green-flceves and Pudding-pies? 

1. er. And we told him he was an old doting 
fool, and bad him ger him home, and take a Caydle ot 
Calves Eggs to Comfort his Learned Coxcomb; for he 
loo kd but faintly ont. 

3. Souldier. And what ſaid he? 

2. Souldirr. Said he ! I prechee what could he ſay that 
We would admit for a reaſonable anſwer> We were bettet 
principl'd rhap ſo, Reaſon and our Buſineſs were two 
things, what We did, (We did) that was Our Will, and 
the word of Command lode'd in Our hilts, Alaſs poor 
Worm, Cobbet and Daclingfild ſhew'd him Cockpit Lay, 
and O'ce-rul'd his Rolls, he underſtood nor 'the Souldiers 
Dialect, the ſearching Language of the Sword puzl'd his 
Intellect, the Keenneſs whereof would have prov'd too 
ſbarp for his Wit, had he been Obſtinate, or periited in 
the Interpretation; and therefore very mannerly he kiſt 
his hand and wheePd about. 

8. Soul dier. Ta the place from whence he came, 

3. Souldier, And ere long to the place of Excecution. 

I, Souldier. No, hang him, be will have his Clergy. 

2. Souldier. Is he ſuch an Infidel to love them ? 

1. Souldier. Yes, as We do Batbers, that is, while they 
are Trimming Us; hee'd fain go A la mode to Heaven. 

2, Souldier. If his foot ſlip not, but if ic do, his finery 
is ſpoil'd, he will be ſo ſoacifi'd. 

1. Souldier. He that deals with Pitch muſt m_ no 
better, Black will co black, quoth the Diyel to the Collier. 


But, doſt thou think there is a Heaven or Hell > 
B 2 *2, Soul- 


7* 


2, Seuldier., Why doſt thou ask me that queſtion 31 am 
a Souldier, and ſo art thou, let's nee trouble our heads 
about irs a ſnort life, and a merry life 1 cry, happy Man be 
his Dole, 

3. Souldier, And ſo ſay I;while We are here,We are here; 
when We are gone, We ate gone, for better or for worſe, 
for rich or for poor; àmongit the good or the bad, We 
ſhall find rpom I warrant thee Lad, and our General can 
expect no more, 

2. Soxldier. And now you have put us in mind of Our 
General, I mean Zertlam, (not Hooaſleet) (that Son of a 
Cuſtard-makex, alwayes quaking) lei us as bravely ſpend 
his this dayes benevolence, as he Nobly intended it. 

3. Souldier. A good reſolution, | 

1. Soldier, Rather a propoſition, Brother, But where, 
how, and in What? | 

r. Souldier. Not in Rot · gut Beer, I will aſſure you, or 
muddy Ale, Wine for my money. W 

1. Soul. Wine is the life of Action, tis Decreed. 

2. Seni. And I obey. | 

1. Soul. Blood requires blood, then from the purple 
Grape; Vie ſuck my fill, ſpice of you, Jack a Nape: 
There's Poetry for you, Gentlemen. . Yo 

2. Saal. A pin for your Poetry, March upon't. Exennt, - 

They go out, and come in ag ain, at the other end of the Stage. 

1. Soml, Bring us more Wine there, come who fings > 

3. Soul. He that beit-can, my Comrade here. 

1. Sou Something on the Times, or noching. - ,* 

($1 © & Song for the Souldiers.. 

2. Soul. Though che Morning was wet, 

We ire merrily mer 
In a houſe more dry then our skin Boys; 
Wee'l drink dbwn the day, 
Ne te queſtion our piy, | 
Let them heartily laugh out that win;Boys: + - 

Chor, Then drink a full brimmer to him thec intends 
For the good of the Souldier to labou: nis ends. 
78 * a Let 


[53] 


II. Let him flatter and lie, + 
5 What ĩs t to thee or 1? «yo 
And Ape Ny in ev'ry Condition; 

If we thrive upon ty 
Let all che world want, 
And the City knee down Ind winde: 
Chor, Then drink a full brimmer to him that intends, 
For the good of the Souldier to labour his ends, 
Souldier. Hey Boyz, come away. Exenm, 


Enter dorlas and Trotter his Secretary. 


Jertlam. Trotter, 

Trotter, My Lord? 

Bertlam, Has Lockwhite been here yet? 

Tretter. Not yet, my Lord, Sir 

Bertlam, What wouldſt thou have ꝰ 

Tretter. Nothing, my Lord, not J. 

Bertlam. Thou haſt not thy name for nothing, I ſee thy 
Tongue will keep pace with thy wit, and Aill be Trot- 
tivg, I prethee leave off thy Impertinences, I- have told 
thee enough ont. 

Troner. Why my Lord, and it ſhall pleiſe you. 

Bertlam. I tell thee it does not pleaſe me, cis my fear 
thou'lt be my ſhame, I ſent thee into France to learn ſome 
breeding, and thou render ſt me the pooreſt and the picei- 
full t Accom pt that ever Porter gave on a fleight Errant. 
Doſt thou keep Cortipany >  * 

Trotter, Yes, my Lord. 

"Bertlam, What are they, of what ſort > 

Trotter, Of che better Sir. 

"Berthow, Tis ſuange! thy knowledye aeg fo bad, 
Are they Men of Intelligence? 

Trotter,” -Ithink fo, my Lord. 


 Berilam, You, think ſo! fad) I profeiſe. cis very ſad; 
were 


[63: 
were it my Caſe, as it is yours, (and it behoves you, as you 
aſſume the Title of a Seccetary;) Ide draw! Mens Souls 
out byIpſpeculation, and in the Inqueſt of their Faculties 
cull out ſuch matxgzt as would yield advantage to him 
I had relation to 3 and without this, thou neither dott 
deſerve * * chou haſt, nor art thou fic for Company, 

Trotter My Lord, ij hae done my Endeyour. 

Lambert, A weak one, let Thurloe be your Preſidept. 
Frottier. When your Lordſhip is tranſlated to your High- 
neſs, and that you have Command of the Publick Purſe, 
I ſhall be as ready to waſte ic, as he or the proudeſt of um. 
But Iam but a fool to explain my ſelf, ., © -— 

Lambert. That time is drawing ner. Me mms. a 

Tr. in the meantime I have not been idle, % # wrath 
I have done ſomething, . * g 

Lambert, What haſt thou done that may. his wer : 
deſerve Recording? a : 
Trotter. Mhy, I have Endevoured to find how the Com- 
mon Cry of the Town goes, as to this dayes buſineſs. -. 

Lambert, That's ſomethipg indeed, and how do the 
People relliſh it 

rotter. Relliſh ic ! why truly Sir, it. is thought, 

Lawbert, Thou wilt feturn to thy Vomit. 

Tretter. Why truly Sir, it is thought, and if I may 
ſpeak my thougts freely, the Rump was but a ſtinkigg 
Rump, and ſented ſo ill in the Noſtrils of the People, 
od mich mach. — — 

Ww n Jo. 5 ue Wormword you 
brought to e ERIE t N 
Laber. Doſt thou know what thou ſayeſt? 

Trotter, — more, Sit. as 

Lambert, To as little purpoſe---begon, I would be pre 
vate et it Whueleck come, admit rü. 

Trotter. Nay, my Lord. I warrant here will be the 
whole fry preſently. | 

LA. Thou a Secretary! and talk (6 like a fiſbermav? 
What fry, you fool | ; 2 ; 

ö rarer, 


1+ ih 

Tretter. Fleetwood and the ret; Ar. 

Lam. My minde is not at ret while Soar kere, 
Began: — Ex Trot, 
Iiwonder Whitelock comes not? he's 2 Man 
Has run all bazzards, with as good ſucceſs, 

Except Old Nell, as avy Man Iko r; 
He was his Creature, and he now is mine, 
And hitherto he has perform'd his part 
In my Revenge upon that family, 
So home even to their doors, that my diſgrace — Ve- 
Lies buried in their Infamy— How now =: 8 
Trotter, My Lord, He's come, Ane 
Lambert, Tis well Leave Us, 
My Lord, how goes Cauſes ? | 
© Whuteleck,, I They cannot goe amils, Sir, 
Whilſt you are Advocate. 
Lambert. The Sword t hou meaneſt, | 
That muſt decide all Controverſies. .;,: 
b G It will do much, Sir, but Pollicy puts the belt 
(4 to ls 

' Lambert. And that you have: Come my Lord, be _ 
Where ſhall. We ſet up Our Reſt 2 
We have had Tofling times; 

i bielock, Indeed, my Lord, Time bach deen oft in 
ZBlanquet; but I hope pow We ſhall uſe Time better 
then ſo. 

Lambert, As how * 

Whitlock. You may Trim him, Sir, | 
You have bim by the forerop. 

Lambert, 1f1chought ſo, 1'de hold himfaft, 

— 9 — 9 I you let ſlip your hold you 
are ant Caſar 
Lambert. But the Remes to that is Fleetwood. 

Whitelock, Alaſs > you know him, Sir, 

- Lambert, True, he's but of a ſoftly Nature. 

. Whitlock, A fins Commendation for. a General, that 


thould be be as Warre it elle; But he ba's a — 
place 


Þ 


—_—. 
lace in his head too,-midthars- worſe, how over he's 2 
t ſubjec for ou? 'pirpble, j and therefore ,1 Nr, NN uſe 
im us Cataline did Lentuſus drill him along withhope chat 
all tends to bis only adviacemem, fools ure ſour per- 
ſwaded; And beliews me (my Lord) that was. the very 
Engine made him conſent to tht blowing up of Ris bro- 
ther, a Gentlem i in ſome ſenſe better qualiſid . 
Bertlam. I, but a ſmall Nut ſhel. I am confident may with 
eaſe contain both their Coutages, yet I know Wordfleet 
wirr flett (he dare Wer — after Honour, and is 4s 
een hoof MI. 
* Lockwhite, Twill be ill 'beftow'd; Sir, if it ght on 
im. 11 22 ne X „e 
Bertlam; What a Diſh of Milk. 3 V4 
Lock white. You miſmterpret me, Honour I meant Sir, 
If you make him groem of your Cloſe-ftool; - jj 
' Twill draw more from your g60dneſs then bis Merit, + 
And keep his wife in (mocks 100, during pleaſure, © 
That will be (Sir) your highneſt plenſure. 
Bertlam. It is not come to that yet. 55 . 
L. chetite. Olive hud it. his cĩme is paſt, and jour times 
coming on, Princes have power ore the perſons of 
hoth Sexes, Wah o$9:7;1 = 
Bertl. Name him ho more, T hate his memory. 
Lothwhite, I confeſt Vo not much care fot t, yet I hate 
nothing brought or brings me profit. I lovd the Father 
ofthe Heroicks, while he had a pom to do. me goed, 
that failing, my reaſon did direct me; to that Party then 
prevailing,the fagg end of the pattiamenr, Whit t 


fervation, why not Man, who is the Lord of Reaſon > 
| | Oaths 
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. 93 
Oaths,what are they, but Bubbles, that break with their 
own Emptineſs? | ä 
Lembert, You ſay. very right, my Lord, Tm of That 
judgment too, and ſhall perſiſt o'r. Aare 
Mbitelock. Vet the Pulpiteirs belch forth Fire and 
Brimſtone gainſt it: But my Lord ho could 1 havg ſery'd 
my Countrey, by ſetting the Daus and Sweed by the Ears, 
while the Thread for a Protector ian intereſt was ſpinning 
herephow could I have carried on or rather promoted th 
Defign for Jamaica, (though ic went in Olivers name > 
how could I have lopt off thoſe ill branches to the Com- 
mon Wealth, the Caviliers and Eſſex his diſcontented 
Reformadoes ? how could I have ſhew'd my ſelfe loyal to 
our Intereſt, by fooling Fleetwood in the diſſeating of 
Dickiby his diſſolving the honeſt Praliameꝑt as they call'd 
it, and bringing in che Odious Ramp ? how conld I in my 
Speech ar the Councel of State, have rak'd up Oliver: 
aſhes, by beſpatteting him and his family, and told {rgor, 
how Providence had blougbt things about, and haze 
hang of the Lord was int, when l meant nothing, Jeſſe ? 
how could 1 (under favour) have adviſed you to- this 
dayes Enterprize, if I ſhould have (tartled, or ſcrupl'd ac 
Oaths, preferred honeſty or Divinity before; temporal in- 
tereſt or humane reaſon 2 I deſire (my Lord). inthis caſt; 
you will be my judge. l rf 
Lambert. Nay,my Lord, you are your own judge in this 
Caſe, but in my Opinion you have done your ſelfbuc 
uſtice. 
a Vl bitelock, And he that will not do Juſtice to himſelle, 
will never do it to an other. 1 5 
Lambert, You adviſe well. 
whitelock, My Lord, take it from mew He that will live 
in this world. muſt be endowed with rheſe three rate 


Qualities ; DISSIMULALION, EQUIVOCA- 
TION, and MENTAL RESERVATION. 


C Eater 


L 10) 
a Enter N. alker . 

Lambert, How now, the news with you, 

Trotter, The Lord Fleetwood, Sir. 

Lambert, What of him? 

Trotter, My Lord, he is Come, Sir, bes, 

Lambert, Prethee Thy wir and his may walk 
together, admit him I knew I ſhould be troubled 
* — es kl * — * 

ntelock. I doubt not but yon have prepat d your el 

for the Encounter. of ING 


Enter Fleetwood, 


Lanbert. I am pretty well Antidoted · ga inſt the Poyſon, 
He's here — My Lord, your moſt ſubmiſſive Servant. 
Whiteleck, My Lord, I cannot Complement, but I am in 
heart your Creature, that is, at your diſpoſal. 
Fleetwood, Seriouſly , I profeſs, I cannot reach your 
meaning, Gentlemen. 
Lou are not skill'd then in the Mathemaricks, 
Sir. n 


Fleetwbed, Indeed, 1 profeſs, I believe ſo Gentlemen, 
J hope things are now in the Lords handling, and will go 
on well, and become the doings of Chriſtians. 

Whiteleck The Government has been all this while in 
the horrid hands of-Infidels, Jews, P and Turks— 
I muſt make them up a Medly, Afide 10 Lambert, \ 

Fleetwood. Yea, Abbomination hath been in the hands 
of Iwviquity. . 

Lambert, But, myLord, thoſe hands are now cur off, 
and all our Ambition is, that your Lordſhip would take 
the Government into the white hands of your goodneſs. 

Fleetwood, Who I, Gentlemen Set ĩouſl I pro- 
feſs Indeed —And by yea and pay law— You ſhame 
me o you doe | I can ſay no more, alafs! 1! | 

Whitelock, You === Why, my Lord, if you knew your 
ſelf as well as I dog, you would ſay more, | 

Fleetwood, Trucly, I think, I baye been ſomethivg in 
my time. to 


- 


C12) 
Lam, Something! You have been more then ſomerhiog. 
Whiteleck, That's ftarck nought, (my Lotd) but ir ſhall 

paſſe, Aſide. 


Within, where's my Lord Lambert; where's my Lor4 Lambert. 


Enter Walker. 


Lambert. What's the meaning of chis? 

Trotter, The Lord Warefton, the Lord Huſen, Colonel 
Cobbot, Colonel Dackinfeld, and others, deſire your ſavou- 
rable and Curteous Admictance, Sir, 

pert. By all means, let them Enter : but my Lord 
be ſparing of your Speech, for theſe are Catching fellows, 
and will interpret firangely ; Our aim is onely to advance 
your Intereſt, 

Fleetwood, You know my Lord, I can keep my Tongue 
within my Teeth, ſometimes. ' : 

Whutelock, Tis a bigh point of wiidome in you, Sir, 

Flietwoed, Odd ſo the are here, I cry Mum 


Enrer Warefton, Deaborongh, Haſon, (obbet, Dackevfielde 


Nbitslock, The leſs you ſpeak, the better 'cwill be; Sic 

Lambert, My Lord Wareſton, * 

Warefton, Many Beniſons lite om you for this days wark, 
”7 geed Loord, 

Desberough, How do you do my Lord, Fleetwood? how 
— my {ord Lambert ? how do you my Lord #Whueeckf 
and how do you all ? Hah, 

. Fleetwood, The bettet for your asking, Sir. 
Deiboroagb. Say you lo, then. Ile ask again, and how ? 
and how ? | 
Huſon, And what ? and what > 
Cobber, Your Language cannot be Tranſlated, Brother, 
Huſon, Let them take me by the meaning theo. 
Warcſten, By th' Membershawd there my Loord,'tis ſere, 
aud { aw pley, Siri. 
ä C 3 Dack- 


— = 
[12] 
Duckinfield. My Lords, I have not been batkwatd in this 
dayes bulineſs, nor any here I think, 
Lawbert, Tis confeſt (Sir) what would you infer far- 
ther upoy't ? * 
Duc king field. And therefore requilite we ſhould know 
how things will go. | 
Whiteleck, As thiey may Sit, ſoft fire makes ſweer Malt, 
you know that Colonel. | 
V Derbrong b. And that I know very well too; and you 
have ſaid very well, as much as a Man can ſay, and no 
more, | 1 Ml | 
. Huſon, And that's enough, 3 
. Duckinfield, But we ate in a Chaos; a Conſuſion, 
Hwſon, A meerChaes, « Confuſion, r 
Cobber, And the People expect ſuddenly ſomething 
f. om Us. 2 8 
hit clock, Why Gentlemen, Rome was not built in a day. 
Wateſton. Mickle Wiſdome geod feath in that, Sirs, there's 
Mickle wiſdime iu that Iſe fare yee, e. 
Lambert, At three a Clock we'l meet at Walling ford- 
heuſe and diſcuſs the buſineſs furthet, what fay' you my 
Lord? | f 8 
Fleetwood, [profes I ay ſo too, at three a Clock bee c 
Gentlemen, What ſay you > dts 
Duckingfield, 3 Wee" waite upoſi you my Tords 
Huſon,Cobbet, * Your Servants, | 
, Exeunt Dackingficld, Anſon, Cobbet. 
© Desbr, Iproteſt Iam glad of this with all my hearty for 
I have buſineſs in Smithſie ld where my HPorſe ſtands, now 
it comes in my mind, on my Conſcience the Roguilſh 
Oſtler has not given bim Oates to day, and the knaves 
Hay is Muſty too; well, my Man is ſuch an other Aſſe, 
farewell Gentlemen, Ile ſee you anon. If I come not 
ſoon enough, pray keep me a place in the Councel, or let 
my Vote ſtand for one, no matter how, Exit. 
Wareſton. An geod rafon too my Loord, he u braw Man 
this my Leords yee kenn him weele enough. 


9 


PV heck, 


13.1 
Whiteleck, And you too, Sir. 

Lambert. Come my Lord Wareftone, We 3 you 
area knowing Man, to what kind of n ſtand you 
affected . 

C E 10 tal Ar 1eplaſ gin. 1 4 
'" Whitelock, What think you of a Single ſow. here's 
my Lord Fleetwood. . ee 5 

Wareſton. Marry an he 1 brew Mon. Sir. be are ye un 
geod tarneſt $5, a ” 

« Lambert. What elſe, my 1 2 a1 

* Wateſton, Breda Ged Iſe for gr 7 

1 You ſee, my Lord, how Heaved does raiſes 
you friends. 

Fleetwood, Seriouſly I profeſs my Lord you know, tis 
none of my feeking. Aſide 

Whiteleck, Nor is like to be of your enjoying noo 
My Lord, a word with you, _ if my Lord Lambert 
were the Man A as F, hel 

Wareſton. Re: 1 e word „ aw, 

Sir, þ Lo Mon) — Mon, * We ha —_— 
Sir, 

whitelock, You will live I ſee Sit My Lord he's 
your friend now, 


bert rr he's þ reqinred Propeney, 

Mrs let ſed by ſo (ede, 5 81 o Melan- 
cholly, My Lord? 

Fleetwood, 1 profeſs not I, I was thinking twas Dinner 


rime, 
D Will your Lordſhip pleafe to take part of 
our fma Cheer? 
Fleetwood. No indeed my Lord I thank yon, not I, m 
wiſe I profeſs lues for me, adue Gentlemen all | 
Exit Fleetwood. 


r 


Omnes. Your Servants my Lord. 

Lanibert. Nor'you my Lord Warefon ). 

Wareſton, 8. in geod feath, Sir pardon me, Ife ON 
by a gay Mon 


ir del platters of bra Capons Sirs and ra 
2 the 


018) 


the foles in the Eyre, Sin aw marry Sirty tol ont 4 my none 


22 
| 32 my Lord, yare pelcame, 
Wareſton. gay hn gon 2 Sir, geod 


— Jy are .ewepld Breſt 41 ber to 2 
e Gs Fa hk <p ce Lord, 
bert. You'l WT ; 
2 * ;yar nous fell tall dreth Sir, af 


7e ta plaſe Sir. 
Fleerwoed, geg e have "drawn bim 
— Table,-withonr this adoe. 
, Lambert. My Lord, Whieleck lead the way. 
Wareſton. Ater pes is geod manners Sir— Sſeabit ww 
| the L, Leckwhice. 


12 — you know —My Lord, 
I am your Servant. 

8 Tle break off the Complement t 
A Treatement wee proves a Trap to 


Aer the II. Seen the I 


nd 


a * 
* — 


04 


baer the Lady L:, and P- ber wems. 
Ady Lambert. br. Pre Priſe. 


Lady Lambert. — how now priſe 5 > where haſt thou 
leſt thy breeding, in thy other Pocket > Art thou not 
read in Times and Seaſons} \ 

Profſulls, I never was ſuch a fool to put tim io Alma- 
nack- makers yet, Madam, Lady 


£15] 
Lady Lewbert, What a Wench art thou? and why AN- 
dam, prethee > there's a word indeed, | as Common as 
the Cries about the Town. | 
ip bach ud me to t. 


Priscilla. Your ; 
that Cuſtome, tis a rude one; 
better 


Lady Lambert, Ile 
haft thou no wit Wench 7 canſt thou pick out no 
Tittle for me. 

Priſſille, Inſooth I cannot reach ir yet, Madam. 

Lady Lan bert. Reach a fools head of thy own, ſure 
1 Mad, Wench, 

Prifſils. The Secretary Indeed ſayes I urn a Mad 
Wench, bur I thank my Stars I cap make a fool of Twenty 
ſuch as he 1 183 Madam. 

Lari. Agen, can fleſh and blood endure this, 
I mn bes Mold th? M Mapners, Madam | there's 2 Gam- 
mers Title, out upon'r, 

Preſſilla, Seriouſly I know not by what other Names or 
Titles to diſlinguiſn you, Madam. 

LiBy Lambert, I proteſs thou art dull, abhominable dull, 
doſt chou not know upon what Score my dear and ſecond- 
ſelf is gone to Walling ford- Houſe > | | 

Lady Lambert, Lord ales, — be ing 

ord help thy head, why; is gon to 
be made a made a Man Weoch. 

Priſſlla, Was be nor. ſo before, if not, your Ladyfhip 
hath had but av ill time ont. 

Lady Lambert, The Prince of Men, you Bagage ; thou 
art ſuch a Dull one, 

Priffilla, I cannot belp it, aalen, while I remain in, 
. Lee I muſt Eyes by way of 
La ert. open th way 
E - Arm [ will be 

her Highneſs, . 

Prifſula, T e erred 

call \ | ſhall Obey your br 1 FT 
Lambert, Ic try — and vill be bur your 

Duty, pretbee tell me, hom doſt think I hall a 

Beha ve my ſelf in c? She ſtruts it. 


[16] | 

Priſilla. Highly well, you cannot chuſe, you begin ſo 
ſoon 1 ai r 

Lady Lambert, I thing I am better ſhap'd fort She ſurvey s 
then Joan, ot what do you call her Cromwell. ber ſelf. 
Priſ. abundantly. for at her beſt She was but # bundle of 
E. adam Lord, Iam fo forgetfull, Highneſs I ſhould 
have ſaid, 2 

Lady Lambert. That's the word, Con it, Priſs repeats 


and be perfect in t, of 1 profeſs. you and 1 1, her fee 


ſhall pat. 2 * 
What's the Newes with you? Highneſs, Eu- 
Am I ſent for to Hallingford- Houſe? ter Tyotter. 


Trotter, No, Madam. 
Lady Lambert. What a beetle-headed-fellow's this. 
Priſſilla. Highneſs,you Chapglipg; you Prifilla pulls him 
muſt call her Highneſs. . by che Skin, 
Tretter. No, and it ſhall pleafe your Highneſs. 
Lady Lambert. It pleaſes me very well, She flruts it, and 
What's your buſineſs, . ſurveys ber ſelf. 
Trotter, Gammer Cromwell! would ſpeak à word of two 
with your —— | OS. 
Lady Lambert. Bid the poor Woman waite without, 
Ile do her what good I can for her poor Childrens ſake, 
Prifilla, Or rather for Husbands' ſake; if ir e 
e good turns ought not to be forgotten. 
Lady Lambert. Thou ſay ſt tue. One good urn retuites 
another; he was, I confeſs, a Mane very Inch of him. 
Priſſilla, I, and though he was out wich my Lord many 
times, he — a0 with you, as the ſaying is, and pleaſe 
our Hi f. "as ig 
a Ta Le wdl dere not if 1; to her. 
: Pri ſeila. Your Highneſs will decline much your State 
then. ; 2 
Lady Lambert. Say it thou ſo Priſe, Trotter admit her. 
Vie hear hat che ſad Creature can fay for het ſelf. 
non rob gf img bn bot 0 Pri Tovhihr. 
itt F; . * is. 


Enter” 
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Enter Trotter, and Miſtriſs Crommell the Elder, # i 


Mrs, Cromwell. I thought I ſhould have Raid at the doo: 
till midnight; Marry come up Mrs, Minks. Is there ſuch 
a doe to (peak with you > Np marvail indeed. "TY 

Lady Lambert, Prethee wom mn what would'ſt have > 
Ns. Cromwel,Thy Husband by the chroat had I him here, 
and I could find in my heart in the mean, time, to claw 
thy Eyes out, and make thee wear black patches for 
ſomething, thou proud imperious Slut thou. 

Lady Lambert. The Woman ſure is lately come from 
Billing ſgate : Priſs, ask how Oyſters goe there. | 

Pri, She's very quick of heating, and'c. pleaſe your 
Highneſs. = 1 

Cromwell, Highneſs in the Divels Name, it is not 
come to that ſure yet, is it? hah 1 Thy Husband — be 
hang d firſt like a Crafty knave as he is; Did my Husband 
make him a Lord for this?to Ruine our Family ? Or as the 
Word is indeed, Trapan'uga ? Curſs on the time thy Huſ- 
band was born he fool'd my Son iv Law to 8 the 


Innocent Babe my poor Child Richard, that Our Fames 


are now brought to the Slaughter houſes, ind the! very 
Names of the Cromwells will become fax more Odious 
then ever Needbans could make the Haris; Wo worth, - 
che time, | 

Lady Lambert, Priſi, I pitty he Creature; vere truſt 
me, alaſs it Weeps. ; 

trs, Cromwell, Thou ly'ſt Baggage ; I ſcorn thy pitty, 
my Spirit is above. ĩt Let me come at her —As Old 
as lam I cas ſpoile that fing face, my dear, deceaſed Lord, 
did ſo much dote on, let me come at her, 
Hands off Ile dort thou Jex abel. Priſ holds her. 

Lady Lambert. She begins to rave, ſend het to Bedlays 
among her Conſort, a 

Trotter, I promiſe you, you fhall have clean ſtraw 
Mrs. Cromwell. | 

| D Mes 


13. 
Mrs. (rowwell, Out Rogue, Raſcal, Vagabon, a fellow 

rais'd from the horſe beets, do'(t thou upbraid me too: 

He be the death of thee, if thou com neer me. 

Oh Dick, Dick, had'ſt thou had but thy Fathers 80 falls 

_ thy Mother ne re had come unto this back inte 


Shame. 2 char. 
Lady Lambert, Priſs, a Cordial prefent ly, 
Odds ſo ſhe faines. pri ſella gore in 


Priſi. I tun and't pleaſe ner Hi bxeſt-- and enters im 
I'have it here. 18 ws gf medacely. 
Lady. Lambers, Prethee give it her, Theo 2?riſs An 
I would not tor a hundred pound She Wor — — 
ſhould die here, we ſhould be put to th Inh her hang caſts 
Charge of buryivg ber. it on the ground. 
Priſilla. u a Pretious Cordial- 8 
Water of my own making, adam, 4 
I hope there's no offence in that. 
Mrs. Cromwell, I need it not, proud & 1 Divive 
ber bps will be R — thine. Exit. 
Lady Lambert. Farew 
Th att better loft then — 2 | 
Priſſilla, She has a Notable Spirit of ber om. 
y Lanbert. "Twill tet her nothing, She beats 2 
Ein the Wind, 
Priſſilla. She's Wind fall'n,10d's pleaſe goa Hi bet 
Lady Lamlert. Tis an ill wind( they — 
good, Let her rave, and rail, my deatic ſecont. * ill 
tare the better for t. | 
Prifflls, The fox {ares beſt, when. he is curſ}, 
n Prijc, a word ot c. | . 
Sweet Priſs,  :- As they ze going of, 
Priſilla. Why how nor W 21 — lis 
Plain Priſe ? Am not I bar Highneſ' Priſt by the Sleeve, 
Maid of honour ? 
FUL r: I know thou art a Maid of Honour, but the 
meaning of this, dear Proſs ? 


Priſſilla, The meaning of what, thou Novice ? 
Trotter » 


) 


-- 


r 


W 


* 
n 
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Tretter. That Madaus is ſo ſuddenly turn'd to Highneſe 
Is my Lord made Protector 

Priſs. No, you Dance, well, thou art the ſimpl-ſt Trot- 
ter! What mult I finde chee brains and Underſtanding, 
know then and grow wiſe uporyc, Ste will be ProceRotels 
whether he be Protector or not: If he has any Honour 
it mult come from her, for ought I ſee ; She is before 


hand with him, and hath Inftall'd her ſelf already, Im 


ſure my Voyce was Herald tot, thou pitious thing, 
queſtion che Pride and pleaſure of a Woman f I will have 
chee Scribe to know the time will come Iſhall have Ho- 


nour too; and be Courted by the better ſore, 


Trotter, Have I been wanting in that Duty, Preſs ? 
' Prifilla, Waning, wh thou art alwayes wanting, 


vever provided, ſtill hehinde hand, never before hand to a 


Womanzthis I profeſs, and to thy ſhame be ir ſpoken: And 
therefore. walk upon t, I have no more to ſay to thee. 
Trotter, But I have ſomething to ſay to thee, oh Un- 
grateſul Priſc! | 
Priſifls. Qograteful ? and why Ungrateful, pray? 
Trotter, Haſt thou forgot the ſmat[ coken 1 ſent thee? 
Prifuilla, It was a ſmall one indeed if it came from thee. 
Tretter. The tweezets out of France, E459 
Priſiilla. Did Travail Hither, but were as dull as he 
that ſent chem, they would not cut a feather. Is chat your 
precious Preſent ? If thou haſt no better, Walk alone for 
Priſs, She's not for thy Company. | 
Trotter. Nay, Dear Pri, (hatl We be Married. - 
+ Priſills, What are youſo hor, Sir? there's a jeſt indeed, 
Marry, before your Prentiſhip is our? 
Trotter, What doſt thou mean Wench ? prethee kiſs me. 
Priſsilla Ile ſee herrer Clexthes on your back firſt, 
Trotter, Why, are not theſe good? 
Priſcilla, Enough, had not a tool che Wearing of um. 
Trotter, Thou may'ſt .y any thing Priſs, I may have 
bettet. | es 
Priſcilla, When that time comes, and thy Wit is 
D 2 more 


is [203 
more refin'd, I may ſay ſomething to thee. 

Trotter, Oh my Dear Priſe, in the mean time, let me 
but kiſs thy band. | | 

Priſſilla. That you may, but hear me, be not proud 
on t. Nor take this ass punctual promiſe from me, love 
ray ſelſe begtet᷑ then ſo, 322 

Trott er. Vet] may live in hope. | 

1 If it were not for hope, the heart would break, 
they ſa 
Trotter, And ſo do I, thou haſt Tranſported me. 
Priſcilla, Not to Jamica yet. | Exennt. 


Enter Mrs. Cromwell, and the Lady Fleetwood. 


Lady Fleetwood, Good Lady Mother, be patient. 

Mrs, Crommell. Good Lady Fool, hold your prating; - 
uneratious ? ' _ 
dy Fleetwood, I beſeech you think not ſo, things will 

make for the beſt. Ih 
Mrs. Cremwell.Oh fond Girl, what hope canſt thou cre- 
ate unto thy ſelf, can ſave Us now from finking > We muſt 
- periſhz andoubtedly We mult ; though Lambert carry a 
ſmooth Tongue to thy Husband, it ſpeaks not the Lan- 
guige: of his heart, for that is rugged. Ic will deceive him 
as it did thy Brother, and the late Idolized Parliamenr 
which he ſer up, out of i Malice to thy Fathers Memory, 
to make it Odigus, becauſe he _pulld the B. hell down, 
yet now he has fMurp'd that. Priviledge himſelf; let bis 
pretence be what it will, it bears no other Weight but 
that of his Ambition, to which thy Husband is a Pro- 


perty. 


Was ever Mother ſo unhappy, or Children ſo ſenſlesfly 


Enter Fleetwood, 


Fleetwood, Mother I profeſs I'm glad to ſee you here, 
ne te truſt me law; how do you fotſootb, 
| | Mrs. 


y : Bat odds (o, Iforger my Duty to her Highneſs, 
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Mrs. Cromwell, The worſe for thee, I wiſh I nere had 
known.the time Occaſion d thee to call me Mother, 

Fleetwood. Why forſooth Mother , if it pleaſe your 
Highopeſs? . 1&5 A 
!. Mrs, Cromwell, Oh monſtruous, not to be endur'd ! 
I have been tame too long the fool hath found a way up- 
braid my miſery, She had a husband dear Treton, my beſt 
of Sons, had Wit, and by his Councel ſtilted up Our 
Honours, which thou pul down as falt by thy ſimplici ty. 
Fleetwood. I profeſs ne te truſt me. 1 ſpgak Ingeniouſly 
ne te ſtut now, I am no ſuch Baby neicher,” as you take me 
to be, Mother. 

Mra Crommell. A meer Stalking horſe to Lambert Pride; 
his Wiſe, that Minian, doth aſſure that title, Lonce, and 
my Son Richarts wife Enjoyed ; She will be called ber 
Highneſs with a horſe pox, while Iam call'd Old Fear, 
Old Beſt, Old Bedlam, Old Witch Old Hagg, the Common- 
wealth's Night Mare; tis well if any have che modeſty 
to call me Gammer, or old Mrs. Cromwell, and leave out 
many other tforrid Nick- Names, this Infamy and more 
thou haſt brought on Us, She weeps, 

Lady Fleetwood. Good Mother, do not Weep. 

Mrs. Cromwell, Would I were dead - Nothin® Tor- 
ments me more, then that thy Father; who whil&t he 
liv'd, was call'd the moſt Serene, rhe moſt Ill utrioits and 
moſt Puiſſant Pcince ;-(whiltthar' the '{imnibg Poets 
Panegyricks ſmell'd wich Ambitious Epicheres) is now 
call'd ch fire-brand of Hell, Monſter of 'Mankinde, Re- 
gicide , Homicide, Murcherer of Piety, a Rump of fleſh 
{ok'd in a Sei of blood, Traytor to God and goodneſs, 
an Advancer of Fiends and Darkneſs ; ſuch as theſe and 
worſe, could I but think on um are daily caſt into my 
Ears, by every idle fellow, .. | 

Fleetwood, | pray take their Names, I profeſs Mother; 
Lle Order thetn, as lam hete. 4 

Mrs. Cromwell. Thou Ofder um alaſs they value not 
fo poor a ching as thou att; had Dieł continued. 1 

| opc 


(227 | 
keep Our Fame up fair ic the World, none durſt have 
blemiſht it. They tell me, that the time is coming, I 
muſt make a Stall my Court, and learn to thrive by Foot - 
ing Stockings; and if that wont do it ; I muſt be (what 
I ne'c was) a Waman of Cartiage, either for Tubs of 
Ale, as Suiting beſt with my Original Condition, or eiſe 
for Oyſters; I was made for Burthens, and am too Old, 
and Ugly to cry Oringes : If theſe Trades fail me, then 
I muſſ tum Baud, they think me tongh enough t endute 
that Tempeſt, awd tell me there's a place call'd S, 
will receive mt ind my Retinue; I know ic not; but chus 
I am made a Publick ſcorn by all Men > Apd is that, thee 
nor thine, nor apy other that claim relation to Ils ere ex 
empted; And all this by thy foolery. 4 

Fleetwood, I profeſs Mother, I will be even wick um, 

Ikrow what I know, andcher's an end, as lam here, 

Mrs. 2 ＋. ! — —ͤ— Our - 

races, which I do pro is but beginni Whet 
— — that fair Monument thy careful father did 
Erect unto thy memory, before. ( leaſt none ſhould dot 
after) thy death, next to thy Husband Iretont; nay, even of 
his, chy fathers tos, and all that living bore a love to 
bim and Us ; The raging Malice of proud Lambert is ſo 
icrifiſtible, *yyill deſtroy all. 

Fleetwood, I profeſs Mother, my Lord Lewbert, is a vety 
honeſt Gentleman, and he loves me well, I profeſs now to 
you ? well, I know what I know, ſe words are beſt, I am 
and muſt be the Man when all is done, as Iam here. 

- Mrs, Cremmell. Tis very likely, when all is done, 
* the Man will prove t heir Scotn and laughing- 
. ROCK, - Sd 1 "% ot | 

Fleetw, I proſeſa no Mother, in ſober ſadneſs, I ſcorn the 
words,ſo I do. Lon know what I told you, Sweet heart, 


. Us Iam here. | 


Lady Fleetwood, Very well, and do believe t, though 

you forfooth ate ſo ddubtful, . 
Mrs. Oromwel, Doubrful; of what ? of that I never heard. 
Fleetwood, 


£33] 
Fleetwood, No more words, but Mum, I ſay, I charge you 
Sweer-hear To | | 5 


Enter a Mf enger from the Committee of Safety. 


| Meſſenger, My. Lord, the Councel waites your com- 
ing. | 
Fhetwoed, Why law ye now, as 1 am here, you thought 
I warrant, I ſhould not be ſent ſor neither; I proſeſs for- 
ſooth Mother you are very hard of belief Tell the 
Lords I'm coming 
Meſſenger, I ſhall, my Lord, moſt honoured Lady your 
moſt humble Servant. Your humble Servant Madam. 
ens Exit. 
* Mrs, Cromwell, I have ſeen this fellowt face before, 
methipks he does rein ſomething oth duty he paid me 
formerly, 
Lady Fleetwood, Be bus patient Mother, Ile warrant 
things mill go according to-your wiſh, 
Fleetwood, I, if yout have fome pariencey if not, I 
ſeſi Mother, I cannot tellho to help ir, for I muſt co 
- Coach, har's the truth ont. Sweer-hearr,pray make much 
of my Mother, | Exit Fleetwood, 
Lady Fleetwood, Will you pleaſe to wak in; forſooth. 
Mrs, Cromwell, My heart was very heavy when I came 
hicher, tis ſome what now ar eaſe, by rhe disburthening 


of my Oppreſſing Griefs. 
Nog « Gans, I hope forſoothy you't have no caufe to 
Create mort of them. Excunt. 


Enter Lady Lauber, and Proſſilts. | 
dy Lambert, Heſt thou Summoned thoſe infericur 


things? 
"Friſe, What the Laces of the lai Edirios > 
Lady Lambert, Thoſe whoſe husbands have been Styg- 
matiz'd by N- and Dicks with the Tittle of Baronere. 


Priſs 


£24) 
Prif 5, I gave Order to Trotter to Trot about it, an ſhall 
pleaſe your Highoels, | 


Enter Trotter. 


Th rotter. The Ladies are coming forth, 

Lady Lambert, They were not bound cotheir good be- 
haviour, bu. 'Tis well they underſtand theit Duties; 
ſer Us Our Chair of Stare, and then admit um. 


Enter Lu. {hh 


| Lady Lawbert, Gentlewomen, for Ladies We cannot 
call you, your Obedience to our Commands is well re- 
ſented, if you perſever iut you will Oblige Our fayour ' 
Priſs. proceed. 

Priſs.” By what Aurhoriry, and T2 rom whom do you de- 
rive your Titles of Madam I pray, 

Ladies, From Our Husbands. 

- Priſs, What ate they? of what ſtanding ? | 

1. Lady Of no long ſtanding , We conſeis. 

Priſs, Thar? $a common complaint, and a genetal 
grie vance. 

Lady Lambert. And ſhall be taken into conſideration 
for a thing we know: Priſz, prick that nil in your Note 
book: Who mage your Husbands Knights - 

Ladies. Oliver the firſt. 1 

Lady Lambert, Of horrid memory put that in 2 Note 
book P riſ. 9. 4 * 

Ladie, And Richard. a 

Priſs, Of Sottiſh memory, ſhall I put that 
tis remaikable 2 

Lady Lambert. By all mans, put ic down' in chi 
gent as a hand dircRing to the reſt, * 

Priſs. Of & foaliſh Families, cis done ant eaſe 
oy oy yard "Fl T 

2 Wet Coares of. Armes do your Huſ- 
ar? I, Laay. 


mb £00? 


[357 1 
1. Lady, Who mite Madan :: 10 
eee 
ri ou a Lady, and ſhew ſo it E ee 
get her Highneſs! '- 4 

Lidy Lambert.” I paſsby thels Ditry breediog, Woman, 
we ſay, what Coat of Arms does thy Husband give? 
' I Lady, 'He bears Argent wpon a Bend Gules, three Cuc- 
keld: Heads Attyr'd Or, 

Friſſilla. Three Cuckolds Heads Why one is ſuffici- 
ent inalleonſcience, © | 

1, Lady. 'Tis « Patetnal Cour belonging to the Family 
of the Mittalt. 

"Profile Ic mij be they were Fonnders of Cuckplds- 


Lair 1 No tore of Cickoldsy Fiſt," —. oppro- 
btious, and intrencheth much upon the Honor of out Sex: 
Put that down in your Note-book is a publick Grievance) 
and — to look alter and the Committee of 
Safer ro Remedy. 

4 isa matetial and punfual point to a Woman, 
Lady Lambert,” And what does thy Husband give, 
tit hee 

F 2 Lady. He bears Three Gantlets Dexter, Or, 

» Price, Or again: Your Hi hpeſs'ma perceive t 
— had Golden times on t. . 4 07 

Lady Lunbert. Dexter Oy: Well, we know be has been 
an Ambe-Dexter all his liſe crime, and he ſhall now give 
another Coat; A body without a Head in 4 Field Sable 
And what s thine, prithee 7 

3. Lady, Ours is but Parte per pale, 

Lady Lambert. Parte per pale: What's chat? ? 

Priſs, A Motely Coat as two colours. 

Lady Lambert. Tis a wonder with what [mpadence 
thoſe Fellows Noll and Dich could Kni 
bands I. For tĩs a Rule in Heraldry, chat nome can ay a 
Knight but he that is a Knight himſelf: Tis Zunca Pace 


Caſe in Pongqu;xott, n | Lab. 


[264-7 
1 . If none can make Knight | 
| Kg, howto 0 4 


his T. aWvi% 
ay mbert, Fmt dloneco Dubbun,. 1 = 
5 Von bare done chat already, andy pleaſe your 
12 


41. It Hubbigg our Hygbandyill Gn it wa can 

* that our oo” « | | 

, Fn Ours ig of groqter Homar Avi 

IN; _ 4 ht to take 3 is 1 
443 as yo further, | COW 


— wes, pl 0 
n re Kar 5 inſrapchig'd cheongh+our 
grace and favour you are — Members of Our Came 


mog-weztthy. Deglgcg-your -Grievanyes) and wel hear 


AP wh | prime. 

10 ew e irſt, Sweet Mrs, Prife. 
. I 1 ö 5 

much, and it cakes ine ende other — "= "ew 


; Lady Lanlert. Thee . 
emily in his Benevolepce. ceive chat as anogh er Max- 
ime Priſi. Vou mind Us not. 

* Im eee — — Jour High: 

rays 
25 0 be — 0 ee '« Zral'son 


ad), And abgg  aggin{rbe Whats of $46y- 
9 the prople + 1 9 — g 


—Tady Luan s f. 
We'l have it Lei — — mal beogding 


) ic concetu Ls TT 
2 Lady. r Leak! in wy ferp,-and 
call on Men to tome, ee . 


—_ 
„ Oh I hape a care f char. 4 
22 THESE ee mate 
rhe 3 S6. ! 4 "nad 
e a e 1 hon ?: 


3 Lady, 


[4X] 

Why truly Jeanne ſuy much, 
2 —— — 7 
he knows the failings of Wome, 10 eee ic t the 
frailry ot our Sex. 

Lady Lambert, leres heat Mas; Lwar 

Phſſilla; Suech a ttnsb#8d for my Money, |» * 

1 Lady. As you are a Lover of Women, let the act of 
the 24 of Jake ag, ig rn be repeat'd-; me thinks 
it frights, as there were a Furnace in t. 

Lady Leon —— ke vete — 5 — . tes in — 
Act, up ton om babling, ſo there 
were deltructi ve — — ine ; zfot fainiltarity + Was 
not ſo frequently uſed between Man and Woman as for- 
merly when you muſt know Society ĩs the life of Repub- 
lick⸗ Atartis the ff; and Peters the — — 
things welle füther bn fear then freedo me. 

1 Lady. In a Free State who is not Free? 

2La. Fbeſeech oui it the next place, tlat the Cavaliers 
may not be lockt upon as Montters, for they ate Mev. 

1 Lady. And that it may be impured no Crime to keep 
em company; for they are honeſt. 

4 f And ſeo chr with ſtænd to their racklis 

Lady Laulert. Well, we'l havertieſe amended: - 
have Jou more to ſay > 

Now, Mr#Priſr, co che Publick, Ipray, 
| Fahl. Whefta? Teyeral abuſer” have lately .Crept in 
amongſt Els. n 

Lady Lambert. That's a ſmall abuſe Love muſt cfeep 
till tt can go. 

Phifs; Her highneſs = che Feeling ſence of it, and 
gropes out the mezningalteady, Ae 

4 5 We could 1 2 nor Syrirg- 
garden u Hüsband 


much is wirk's 

Lady Lambert, Why, What had 95 to go with 
them? 2 El 

| 1 Lady, inet Were ſeatce ; aiud wi en tow 


ſuſpicio®, — 


\begat it; what 


ia that? 

— d wee Ibave 1b fact 
that no Lady or — de put co chat * 
bes 2 liberty to walk * —Uulk, with whom 
they 

2, Lady, Now may a Multicude of mens bleogs lighc 
on you. 

Lady Lambert, Priſe, proceed. 

Priſc, Here's a Lady deſites a Patent for e 

Lady Lambert, Tis too gteat a grant for a Subjsct, we 
ipcend ic for our ſelfe and to that end, have em * 
ſeveral pet ſons as our Agerds in forraign parts, to 
the readicſt and ſecureſt way for making it, that it may por 
eat into the Cheeks, beget Wrinckles, impare the Eye- 
ſight, or rot the Teeth, 

3 Lady, 1 have found the woful experience of char, 

Lady Lambert. We have Intelligence of a Water that 
will in two hours time —＋. kin off the face, 
and a new one ſuddenly Mall opply the place. That no 
Lady or . though ſhe bave out · acm Sixty, 
ſball appear above five. and twenty years of Ag. 

Priſs, That makes your highneſs look ſo ſmooth uport 

Lady Lambert. 1445 no — 2 e 
gh er appointing) but we have notice of x or 
glaring and Perfumes, we may be ſented a ireeroff, 

s, Oh ſweer Woman! 

Lady Lambert, Then for Attyring, and to find our the 
Mazes of Faſhions, chere s no Lady. but muſt fol low Us, 

a es. You are: 775 Charge ſure, 

c fs Princely.”-[ per. 


Lambert. W eare „ bu! 
1. 140% We hope your Highneſſe will remember th 


e Priſe. be it e 
maſt to #allhigferd Houſe avd have um confirm'd, . : . 
And jn the wean time, let our. Muſich, pla, 
To Calpe Glory of this Day. 2er 


— 
Acer the III. Scans the 1. 


Euter one of the Doreheepers, be trims up the Table, layes the P 
———— z tun Later» Cir nb, 
1 (lerk, The Lords are coming, | 
.  Dorekgeper ; Are you ſure om ii * 
Clerk, They — rr 24% ? 
, Derekeep.: Thar t noc Ihe Aire you Genetemen, 
However I will attend my charge. Keep back there, keep 
back theres ſays: keep back there; make rooms tor. the 
Lords there. God bleſs your Honours. ! 
Enter. Lambert, Fleet wood, Whiclock , and Warefton, 


ru. Duckinfeld and Cobber, bey paſs 4 complement er. 
Eodber rakes Wareſton bythe hand, Ductinficld and they walt te- 
A after 4 
— 22 493 
Lambert, It ruſt be done (my Laid) we hare ooching 
<p take him off. — — 
lock, Scat we know generally are * 
and (ince we have made him Preſident, and 2 —— our 
Secrets, tis requiſite ve do ſomething to ſtop his Mouth. 
Lan. For he'sa gaping fel low, ĩt mult be done, my Lord. 
Flamwood. Say you ſo, I proſeſs, feribuſly,.1t [ choophe 
good would enſue on t, with all my heart. | 
Cobbet, My Lord believe ug, all We can ſerve you is, 
you may Command. (Cobbet to Warefton 
Duckinfield. And you ſhall find it 6 when. occaſion 
ſerves, and the Govermems new moldeg. | 
Wateſton Marry Siri, and Ife {a mold ; int mat neer ſo 
molded ſen the Dam. bound the beadon't: 
Cobbur>l know there ate forme — For pirits, would 
have it ſettled i — fingle ot nk we are quitengaibttit. | 
Wareſton. a Dei * b fort th 
fer Archibald ibanſon. * fo 2 
Duc ing. But my Lord Knee a ſtirring Man,y ou (ee, 
VVarelitop., erty let Lambert ang . — is the 
Deels nans, whay b, — he harry Sera 
G athemen, Emer 


tee 


Enter Des 
ahl Bowdufytu 
my Lords and Gemlemenall, how — 
Huſam And how do you, how do-you'?- | 

Wareſton. Ab my g cod Loerds, ln yed me, Kirn, 5 
Lambert, We ſhalienakdup our — anon'; WII 


— _ 


Join db'you 


you pleaſe toaſſume — ee wt 
Lord Lamberr, : 1 


Der, Come come What Govermecs muſt we kind 

" what Govermeot maufbwe have; o 2010.1 

.n Hiwſel./ 1,5 I, I. — etui 

52 755 Come, 2 (onfarv 
* 


tas t is 
—— mfum of char, 

. Conſer vaters let it 'be ther} hen; Wh whe tn tall eine 
umi iathen ii Wæ have um > UTE 1 oats 
Lambert, My Lord, We'l dienen Gacberertter, 
Hufen Hereafrer: comes not yet then; it ſeetns. 
Dry, Dun while che-graſs grows the horſe ray Aarye, 
_Coddes, Horſe; though e ies wet tail 

v gob sd um le z nigtz 2201. 
Wateftob, : Sf Sen aud mt "you bh ba 
of a Scottiſn Padua, wil pus ye aw tell laugh Sire. 

Laber. Thar Puddin win ba ve ne end cot good my 


_— lets hear of 3) Paddin ſok be 4 1 -i 
Huſon. So do j if it be a good one? 
Wareſt. Bred 4 goad,as good ey — in at ere wits cnt wp Sirs, 
Fleetwood, | protels my mir ſtands an end. 


kind. No more wearing, Lord, wif not ſea- 
e f chis place; - 2 26 


Warefion, Horks ye'me ib SV 7577 me new or 
neere : There was a poor woman, Sir1, leg d oth Carle the Spea- 


ler Sire, — Here rye 
— — en by 4 
ro, Ha iet my" Foyle nm, e 


One. 


(53 
Le l led, Ie ny wan f . 
ret a u _ 6 em, 
pray let Miadbou bulinefs, ] 2 . 
Near, Buimels, Why there che ding iihler efery 
daR Qught mind his bfege dene 30 a ol bee 
a pair of Mictins and Sheers for my Sheerer, a 
Cds for m Thraſher,4 Scythe for my 208 
Shooes for my Carter, a Skreen for fr wr 
knawwaoc whats My head ne full oi Bu 
lays Gentlemen. 
. Whilech, Fy, iy, — vin ou wile the 
buſineſs of this Day ; We meet 20 prarthe our Friends, 
— 1 i than, do whae you will, o 1 mayriferime 
my lou ſe h 
rade thin > Chor end wharvie belt. the other 
Day ; 1 mean the heads of em; hat Papers and Petiti- 
ons remain ĩu your hands teferting 3 to this Days bulineſs, 
Ceibet. Forbid we (ſhould: be back ward in "rewarding 
ſuch have done Service 20 the Common: weafthr, f 
A biilsek, There's Money enough, Genthernen;” 
Duckgnfield; It we knew where to find it, ene 
erk, teads — ye Draper 09298. 6.7. 3 4. ſot 
Blacks for hi 
Laer. RhpoblotrenAucie down lor Oo Crominel : 
Burid.:: We'thave N tile up in judgment agaio(t 
Us bär web a Vils 
hit loc il. But firſt ter's conlider wherher that were 
good Service. vr abr,” / 
| Laihbedt. Fowavbr , wekgite bm a Paper fot't: Let 
lin got his one p he cen Paper is not fo Dear, 
Gentlemen, and the Clerks pains wilt be rewarded, 
Warekon, / Ga Cini i, moy- Oegd - Lad; bred 
Sir, that Cromwell was the verieſt at, that ere 
tam: — — tho firm DrePBusrant him hich Lags 
Habit tums fon ene Copntvey 3 — IF, 


r o protels my Lordwareftox'yo u ate line, 
Epcomiſe you) you ire Whydo Jou fear ſo; 


- Warefton, | 


[324] 
Wateſton. 6G cod feath I gi you thanks fer 2 
Iſe ft Fx Tos au projeſs 14, alis gif you bam. 
hat may bring you profiendeed. Clerk proceed. 
Cork, To Waker, Fre Trealucer of the orgy rr l 
5000 l. Te Mr, Si Bache 4600 Tod wvcinſes 
Treaſurer of the. Navy, 200080 . 
ly ei Ound: there's n marr) 2 rawe frm 4 
Cann hg 
Clerk. "To Mr. Lirhel/ more; 3261 16 10 x 4 To Mr. 
jce 40 To Mr. Thurlee late Secretary to lis — 
ibu lock. To Oliver Cramwell ſay, leave out Highneſs : 
You were ordet d ſo before, where ere you findir, 
Clerk; Secretary to O. Cromwell, 2999! L 7 6. 7 d. for 10. 
telli —— and Trappanning the ge people. 
arſton. Marry Siri, an ye gif ſo 22 you gi aw away 
fro peore Archibald Iohnſon. 
Whuleck, Oyl the wheel (my Lard) your Engive will 
go the better: Move for him fiſt, 4 
: Be ic your buſineſa, lia ds aamuch for: on. 
whileck, Content. Gentlemen, ſince we have ſet this 
Day apart from other buſineſs, p to gratifie out 
molt concerned Friends, let us Contderthe Worth of the 
Lord Yarefton, a perſon of eminent fidelity and traft, - - 
Mareſton. Cad feaub, and i ba been i traftyTrojen, Sis, 
Fleer. We know it vety well Sim I profeſs, my Lord; 
Dackinfi. And · cis but reaſon you ſhould be rewarded. 
2 Ide ſcorn to lata Dog go unrewatded. 
ſou, Aud ſo _ I, he mw fo pe © 
2 „My Lord, you er Witty» 1 we mhall have 
no more. 1 Heſen, Aud performs his graces to a 
Scottiſb Pipe ſo hapſomely. 
Puckgofield. 'You may content your ſelf with that (my 
Lord) he is ont Tread. 
Wiarſſon. Gro Aar n. 1 an 3 whe n ; 


Huſon. y Lord, we are not Faes:;i1 am eu. 
5 r 1 
Warfton, Geed feath weel ſed ye kew well enangh le. fore 


Iſe a mas cas ſerve ye aw, Sirs: Sin je ars ſo kin —_— 
read my Paper to, 


UMI 


WE T5 0 
Wage, Nou * ed \ 
ace — ? been auer 1 


7993110 M 


10 > NR 
i. 


hores. 
0 rant bim lome cectain coniderble fun of 


Order him Two thouſand pou 


E Lambert, Seriouſly, let ic be Three abound, 4 — 


men. You muſt underſtand he ee in debt. 
War,Geads — ter als on your [4 
Har. — a ſur 
will . ive Th * — — Mu: 
W On, Bred Sir, 7e e 


Lambert, ⸗Gramercy — Lord. 
Cole. Well Brother, —— — would 
— t all che Shoes in your hop, I- will got fa 


r lake, chough nom Lats do 
abovad 3 


ihLands, 

* 92 geod frindSi 7255 7. tene 
uw in bam, Clerks 4 bit 

Clark. That Jour — would ew ay to Confer 


ſome Aunm penſion upon hij 

Lambert — baabeer. 
faichfull, and 1 Man, 
and the rather 
ſinee you have 
ſuffer for 
— v4 | 
onen. ynadw n wead 61619 ot 1 
O . . 


pleand.,mydogd to | 
— ) kbar” a daun, Sir. 9 
— — ud 1 8 Men 
1 nan aha Dd hots me 


— —— an humble __ e n „ 


C34) 
ou will be pleaſed to meke him Confte- 
Waden of the Forreſts & c. Lieu- 
ih che 
a to: No man here ( 


is ſatisfied in knees 0 his reality pn Fi 
conſidem — henag 
iruſt upon a perſon mere Rory : amt to your 
Wiſdom, .+ 
One. — f 
. We. Lerd whe can ye — we 
4 Ie deg: fone 639 chat that Honour without 


Maintenance is like a blem Coat without + Badge, 
1 [ Or a Fudding vhνD Sec, 4, 


us 


1 
othey petty —— harps La year ves gelte 


mb =: hope he met r Lass d ound + year theo J 
EST | 


, 
lch Srevamcs 


' may be hol om 
j al — 


f 2 5 
—— 
(ork, 


£551 
Clerk: Jobs Breſley 3000 f. nyo tecotpe, e 
for 9600, Pwſoky Aubrey for 5500. 

Wareſſoo. Bred bel ſor aue, e, Deel full hey ba 
. ble fend for thee, thy Lock, 

re trouble your Feſt for t 

Oe To dig te pan, I 
ay they ate bur 

Fleetweed, I profeſs, indeed Brotherly love to 

dong mich r aff 5 days „ge esd we 
| a 
Lu bert. Pou hy ny $ bly with ri 
and near her time ay Por he ey big — 

Huſos, rage wee — will call me, 
Ile rt office'zs well as Dt. Chamberlyn 
can 

„vven li Brocher what's The bby 122 
the fnarrer chere > bers frives 

Lambert, Ie wait on you jmmediacely, me Dre. 
Gentlemen, the L 

Huſen, rr aut, ad whiſ. 

Fleetwood, I ptefeſs, Urdow not. 


Lady Lamberr, Nay, what make you hete then? 


ar This ts not ⁊ ptace for VV ones. - 
ady Lambert. How ſo n while thou «rt here 
I heve u men right 0 


Dre 
| „ ney 
To Rt repaid, ee 
Lewbrrs,Gaod! t-beatts re to thy Coach, 
Lady 4 Sweet-heatr; tell me, am l her 
- veto vot her Hightteſ, of wha do you i8rend to 
re 


KL. Da Thou mn bef cy tel feet to be 2 
"Lady besten. do 16h Sir; Be be Maler — 


yet chen, Rete che Board, and kh. wher ber. 
hey incend to d with me. Pz nan. 


Lambert, Thou wilt Len 
x ER wu mill ſay 
"= 15 put * 


not ſo 


wer Lol hall — 
E there. 
ade bon wilc 


ler 5 
ie 


take 85 75 
2 wethen fn 8 t 
co to 1 K nrg; ut if. — the time too 
—— lind the count | "Oy 5 


* pray make haſt = 
Lambert, Well, Well. 


'Hyuſ#s, My Lord, We . youtad ern gone, 8 
8 my Lord, N 71 EY art 
to lerer Anu in the he | bt . 
- Whig/ock, Nay, I chinł 15. qvSr 


* chig Day. Clerk, See, have Jou an more Domes N. 
Clerk, Not any. 
— Let ee Trhink we ha, ſe 2: eg 


mn Audmg Cel EE ona: 
Flac mood, — my Lord, OE — 


you in mind, 1 hope I need Fe ie pot 


1 
y aU means, 
= Seriouſly, my, Lords, Tea ee have; 
been unſeaſonable- bur at the rex Sing it will fall in. 
5 let N 4 pu ſq Ipr it he ſo 
| n da Fm mad co be gen, Wha, 
ſhould we ſlay here ſor > gates ure 


time 


Wer 
1 : 1 


_ on 
Wareſton. Marry, and ee ſpeks 4m Sir. Scribe, See 
pe Orders be — — — anen *. — ; meere 
especially my none and my geod Load: here, that t an 
to the Pattemt Scribe, 3 29 5 

Clerks, They (ball, my Lor. 

I Clerk, Come Sicrah, here by thriving Times, — 
mex riſe with theĩt Breech upwards. 

2 Clerk; And tis very probable may be laſnt fort: 
por divide the Treaſure /- a 

I commendthem, they make uſe of their time, 
m Hay whileſt che San ſhines. I wonder wy Lord Def- 
brewgh miſt that Proverb at the Table. 

2 Clerk, Was ever ſuch Language heard at a Conncell- 
Table before 2 they are all made up of Proverbyand Old- 
ſayings, Exceptis T anven ſemper; Lumbertand in hilock. 

2 Clerk, Oh ! theſe are two precious Divele '; but for 
1 awning and colloguing Devil give me the Scorch Devil. 

2 { lerk, No more of this the Dorekeeper has Ears, 

1 Clerk, 1 would his Ears were off; they ate hot worth 
the Senſe of Hearing: But come let's put up our tridc- 
kets a pox on t did vot think they would have. fare ſo 
long. 

2 > Clerk, Thou haſt ſome Baggage or other to 20 to, 
He be hang d elſe. 

F — Curb, Thou mayſt be hang d in time; however weel 

,-— OR Well, 80 your wayes'Jou are a. precious 
I — bin, rping Tom, Will, Harry /Dick; le 

A noſe within, crying Tom, Will, Harry / Dic — 42 

«india be uin beds 121 _ * +2 

. 1 ll 
| * e as from Meir ſeveril mat 5 


1 Seuldier. Whar's he marrery Corporal)” 
* . The Citry dne e 


1 * wry 


— 


2 
4 -$oaldier, I a 
2 Seuldiar. And ſo am © e vlundec enough, I 
L n 
Crperal. 8 all chis night about It; 


is ſaĩathey are up every 
1 Suidior. B Donble: Heſttrigg 


is the 2 

'Tis likely, the news came bat within this 
2 —. che Danger chat hurks in t hach calſd the Com- 
mĩttes together, to motrom the Premices incend to peti- 


3 
1 Souldier. Let em, good filhing in troubled wa · 
ters. 


2 Souldeer. Maſt the Au Au come in agen 7 
Ceed I know pot, good Lads make hafte, the Captain 
ſtays for us. 

1 Sauldier, Pox on't, let's ner ſtand buttoning out 
ſelves, Wee l leave our Doublers behind us. 

. Corporal, No, by no memes. 

3 Sevldier, Aud ist come to thr, then hey for Lu- 
Nee mafſke our for mive 

s Seuldier, You muſt not rhiok ro have it all your felt, 
Brother. 1 5 
3 He that Wing gold, let him Wear gold, 


l . Well, we ſhall have enough, cis a rich Cit 
: th erg 4 


and bind them to us in ſuner honda. 


2 — And they ſhall ere be made free by my | 


wing for chaic 
— — e, and hear 
5 Ace Women and — — — 
t — ings we follow! 
2 — — ar 
Hand again um anorher without a Leg, and — 


1 Sander. Wee l Cancel the Premrices Indemintes, | 


UMI 


c 


he ſhan t run ſott: another without a Noſe, ' heel nere 


ſmell us out; avother without a Head, and his plocting's 


" ſpoyl'd: Herelies a rich Courmugeon burne to Athes; | 


who rather then he would ſurvive his Treaſure, periſherb 
wich bis Cheſts, — leaves his bettet Angels ta waic on 
Us, you knaves, - 
2 2 Oh brave Tom /- 
al. 1 know you have all Mettle enough, but our 


cn: Rays, 
8 Not a Minute longer—hey for Lambard- 


; et; 47d 
2 Hey for —_— d- ffreet, hey for W 


Aer the. IV. Sex x NE « the 1 


Enver n of Wir wh . 


x Prentich. Came boys, come; as 169g as this Club 
laſts ſear narhing, it ſhall beat ut Hſorrcother Nye, I 
ſcotu to take him gu the blind fide, I'm. more man 
then ſo. 

2 Prentice, Thoua 8 a meer Pigmy - 

1 Prentice. Children are poor Worms, I would bare 
you to kno that I e 


2 Premiice, Thou t —— lobe * 


1 Tyemice, Ves, and 
A ee e, 


. on a Ba 


1 Prontics, 
to — ul Cry up 1 fee 


RES 


L | 
2 Prentice, What ist Champion, What ivt > | 
1 Prentice, There's a Proclamation come from the 
Committee of no 270 J: by th | 
Ones. For Wh ai 32 
x Prentice. To h e ; Depart the to our 
Home: How- e mY hr & ſapts ; how le you 
that? 
2 Prentice, This hanging! is ſuch a thing, I ds not 
Iike it; well, He go home. 
1 Prentice. Why now. you ſhew what a Man you are ; 
Ima; Pigtny as you" ſaid but ere while, but not- ſay 
and will maintain ic, Thou haſt not ſo much ſpirit or 
ſpleen in thee as a Waſp. 
Omnes, Oh brave Champion 
2 eie, Will you like Cowards forſake jour Peti - 


have An let us Dye O 
A. epo y 
Ones. One and All, One and All. 
I Prentice, Why this is bravely ſaid, now lle tell you 


what you ſhall do; when the Sheriff begins to read the 
Proclamation, every man inlarge his 4 darn cry, No 


roclamatio 
1 Gan e 2280 122 No procla- 


Ns procl ion. * Exemnt, 
* - Wavering ther Clubs ove! their heads, 


Emer Hiſon ard bis Mirmpden: with their Swords drawn. 
Hoſes, Was evet ſuch a ſort of Rogues leer in a ys ; 
eb — ſo order. um. 


7 Y en 
eee. WEN i 
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"1" 4 —_ Prentices a ent c 


1 » Hai. (ain has kilrd his oer, cou. cee. 
wamner he has ſpur a fine Thread to dax. ; 

2 Prentice, It 2 _ him tohis End, 

1 Prentice, St s Bones 7 Py to th a and 
there let him take Lal, 

Omnes, Whoop Cobler.. poet Caller, Exenm. 


Emer Huſon gal pur ſwing the Premtices ; the continuing 
their 615 Cobler ; Turneps Tops are — at 
bim as from Aouſe tops ; Boys run in. 


Huſon. From whe ice come theſe >-Seacrch that Hotſe, 
and every Houſe ::I:vow there's not a Street free from 
theſe Rogues. Excuse. 


Dauer the Prentices Joveratly. - 


2 Prentice, Where baſtthou been, Chatnpion ? 

1 Prentice, Where none but a Champion durſt be. 

2 Prentice, Where s that > where's that? 

1 Prentice, Stand here, and admire ; You are beholding 
to me, Ihave paſt the Pikes to meet you, and ſwet fort: 
I cell you I have — at Guilabal, and hat I bave: done 
there, lecHiſtories record, Ile not be my own Trumper. 

Omnes, What didſt thou do chere 

1 Pr. Do you ſee this (mall — Tis 2 good bes 
one & has been ttuſty to his Maſter: I fay — a Piſtol, 

' Omnes, Nay, good Champion; What, Nhat 7 

1 Premice, Dull you are! With chis'(1 fa 1 
heartily Charg'd and ram d, a my Apron colſely hi 
Lait angui in berba, (There's Latin for Jou, rr )1 
got ĩnto the Vard. 

Ommnes, Whar than, What then 2 

1 Premicel. By tune I eſpy'da very fine fellow, 
ſotm Officer no „ be did Ran Dan ſo. 

f G E. d Om. 


Cann 

Omnnes, But prethee be plain and ſhort. 

1 Prentice. No ĩt was home, the fting of, my Serpent 
hath either kill'd him or lam d him downright, I warranc 
he troubles us no more this Da #the A Pram is 
Rogues are Matching; lecrhiem go and be werd within, 
bang d they ſhall nor abide — 5 ideen 
what en ear peſt penn A r 7 Dann, 2 


Ile double it. Wert Werl g0 
and Dank the kings health: 84 | 
Ones, Yroa leroy, Viva le ” | * 
Enter Lord Lawbert and} Lord mul 


. Leanbert, My Lotd, you will Rill endear me. 
" Whaleck,-A Duty ſo oblig'd cannot be paid roo often. 
— go with you, my moſt honoured Lord. 


Lambert. I I return, my Lord, Command my heart; 
In the mean time, let not your — cool. 


Viale Air bedh failbe Ice bet. 


Entry Secretary nd Lord Wareſion... 
Kaner My. Lord Were, this is 4 high peice of 


Kiodveſs indeed. 
. MWareſon, Il rolbkiſe your 2 Sir. 


ere Jer gang anenſt the lr la 
ee — Landy Lannber, - 51 — 


. 
jeady 0 1 

Tretter. Yes; may Lord.! 
— Direct the Lord Ware e Chant 


us bert. m 8 d with paſſion, and tis ner 
fic a Scot ſhould underſtandi 1 2 Whicleek, 


L331. 
Whitlock, Lon btveedomn i inthgy my Lord, 
. Lady Bl Worg Lay length daf 100 be 


ſpoken wich yer ? 7 579], WN el 


— apty g 
— De 71 * e — 
. WAnES 4 


There's not a Tear but wounds me. Prithee leave, Im 
ſure th'aſt no occaſion ſorit. 

La. Lambert, Did Noll 45 fo by his Wiſe Beſs, that Puſs? 
He had ſome care of hf and ede her het her heart 
conld wiſh but Ihæve nought but empry promi. 

Lamberi. Will you believe mie or This Centlamun 

Lady Lambert, He's a Lawyer, and may lie, 

Lambert, Hermy Friend. 

Lidy Lambert, *'Twas a by-Complement, I confeſs, but 
I'belive tie knows eth QA doc Bray: dan den (hall 
I be what I will be, as he ſays> 

Whuleck; I is nave in his do hands, and 
Doubtleſs my Lords ſo wiſe he will not part with-c. 

Dady, Lamb. Say you ſa! Then priches kids ws, ju. 
ne'te ſtit, Il fo love thee. 

Lambert, But we forget the Lord Wiareften,.. 

' WhitlohHeeogoraScorfe Fbg in s mouth by chistime. 

Lady Lambert, Hang him, tis ſuch a B Rammen 

ritg fellow; I cat Lendure him. | 
. Buche's/a propety if I cerurn Vi Gti ons, 
Fu make uſd of; „ Theretore;; prithee Steet, be mo- 
derarely ſpuingioriy language j let ir par ſoa too high, 
leſt it prevent my Tayvripg thoughts of their fruition, and 
clip role Wiog —— hover thee to a | 

He not tye ngur up — — 
e e am: © foe: Woman, 

ve, Sir. 

— — I — 
the advagceme nt 
1 Weigh it woc ruh, par hall I Fee 


E 2 , — 


* 


you for: yorir Couſcb f * 
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Lambert." He's a Good Man,Sweer-heart,. | 
I. Ln. Let him be nee? 3 will, 
Lambert. I prethee do. 
_ Whitlock, I truſt I have e 
Lady Lambert; Again Madam . — mhac 
bs with enfures e- 8 


2 


— My Lord Wareſton i is going, Sir, 11 

Lambert, Odds ſo, indeed, — hemniree' uchi, 

coe 80e. Neurt, my Lord; SOT n to walk 

in. | Exenn, 
Enter two or ew Sulu. | 


1 — How e Gepclemen 7 you are pon che. 
merry March, I hear. - © 
2 Sewldier, I, apox ont, We ſhall have little canſes 
fear, to call it a merry one. 

t. Seuldzer, Well, I thank my Scars 5 Ou Regi ene 
ſtays here at the well head, you Rogues, where is 
plenty of all things. 

2 Senldier. What ſays Pluck 2 The Worker knave, the 
better luck. + 

3 Souldier. But do you beat me,Sirah > forall chat. your 
Colo be bang d for killing his Brother Cobler. 

1 Se ; T hear no harm, Im not to anſwer for — 
But Tae me, D* 1. think there will be 
Noſes? 

e Theſe ths ok a mi co 2 let em give, 
or cake em, hung im that fiphts a my. 

* Qrmilbecicher, Our Genie; der 
5 d firſt, 


The general is e be —— hop'd, wp mich 
fuch Souldiers. 
' - 4 ali Why, ches would yon hev do; Itthe 


Generalls cannot agree, let em 
«odtheDeril part em I cry. . Saller, 


Souldier, — COT ake 
3 0 1 wiltfight wel make à fing for em. 
ſay that Geberal Philagarhss is a 
2illanc Stout Man, an Excellent Souldier, and a Mar- 
vellous hone(t Man, L411 1 eliza 
a Souldier, Then we have the leſreaſon'to 6ghragaioN 
3 Sli. Nor wiltw fghrapainlt bim. W n 
x Sexldter, But Brothers let me adviſe you to have 2 
a 7 youſay, leſt you make your Words good, and 
be hang d in earnoſt, here are Rogues abroad, 
'2 Suldier. ne . Brother for your 
Advices: : {5-1 
= Sealdier, Alack we ralk away out time, let's go lets 


27 Su Sabldier, Nay ſure Brother Souldiers; we wilt not 
part wich dry Lip. 

2 Souldyer, "Whine yod incend todo, a 
xu. Come away then. 


„ rd a Priſſilla, 


py Now mri whac think yon gow > «© 

Pr;fills, Why, truſy Secretiry, I chin chow wile bea: | 
brave Fellow Wben my Lord returns. 

_ You will let me kiſs vou how Ibope 

Pr;fills. No indeed „Lill got — you ſo 

bold yer; If you rerurn ſafe bound, and iv good plight; 
that is, my s brows Geh rid iel, abd people 
ſmell you — to be a Secrerary of State, cis very þ nr wo 
ble you may have admitrance tomy Lip, and ſomerbing 
elſe ina lam ſul way C alla ui Tron. Trauer.] 

Trotter. Theſe words 1 comitotted my heart,. Hi 
overjoy'd, truſt me now; ks: my Lords oo taking 
Horſe ; ah lab Dear Profs ::; 

Priſſilla. Sigh not Man thou ſhale heut i x come rake, 
Livery nnd Seidts, and ad] 
Fremer. Oh, So ſweer as the Heny-coinbe! 602 * 4 


4 

Triſclia. Have.a care. you dompt ſufeit winx. 
Taille * Priſs. r 

. * you nev, give an 
d you will take an b bale conbledwick Tun. 

Tourer Kiſs, RET 
Jo roher. No truly =O 1 Cal vii 7 

— _ you are-baldinderd 


See nd id diener Fe Me eee 
een ee e be ee 
me 

to t, but the Fool will make a _ Musband ; hem he 
cares to: teſt the: ſrui, hel ſo love tbe! 13 a 
ſweet thing for a — 6 of — eto meet with a 
Mas of :lgnorances an hett ind. My Se- 
cretary 1 ſee never read. Arie — be: bad biw 
have been ſurniſbid witch mare . I hens how 
Honor Creeps upon me ! x du be chaten mo 
Doubt ont. How my * be fill d with Madams ! 


— — 
9 


And, Will —— ve Wb What will 
Honor have to B you, Madam, 
come comer e ee. Win qa ide 
= Did ye you Sleep wellto-night, Is year Dog 


recover d af hin Bit, Medam / Your! Ae dar vant, 
Madam. Here you any-Servicera Command mo Maden? 

Thig han as prand ar She and 
— — — udo die & ward 


ga Scu 
Semin. Mrs. Prijc; Mck 2 


to her 
Prifſila. Why b — 5 
Scullian. 3 what are you; pray > Witt you 
come away? Lie tell her 
Friſi. Ie ave you boxt anon; Sirrah, 1 
N 0 00M 86) 27 19231 e ee 


. 
» 


an mult come ew 


e Premfce fes. 


A Promicſt: u Ohataphin/hoW now Chandpion ? "Whar 
news, Champion? 

1 Premice,” Nay, hat bews do you ſry; then? 

3 Prentice, Lambert is gone. 

2 Proviie FThe Devil 26d folw am uach kim. 
Well, | hope General a will 22 his Jac- 
quer! 


2 Prentice, He will be forc' od to turn it. 
= Promice, That he hath dove often — 
3 Proniice.,The R were well mounted. 
I Proniieti May the Horſe founder, angl the Foot die in 
Ditches'! My'prayers go along em. 

2 3 Phone. Oh brave Cha 

1 Prentice. Come Gentlemen It — 205 Cin 
g0 along with me; Weel drink. alas Health : how 
they look at onerother? fr | 

437 | Paich Cerwpfess⸗ 

1 Premice. Speak no more, your — ditey 


——ů— 0 r 
hearted as mine _ 2051 in — — allows me 


the merty dice — I. 
2 3 Prentice: Sefer, 

ticipite ot ha 2 

Fellows as we, ate 


2 ' Premtive. Tou ſhall pe 
proper 
withour Drinking a a Health fo Wl A his Ke. 


Ic were piry ſuch 
I Prebriee, Well Char veel be y ou amends. 
. Lecce et felt; 4 Mme AY. 


ry bac dn Gd i ily Piet. 


Namen Hew lay yytforfoorh! Môther ? ax Tyr here, 


4. If. undo u Al. 
Nn. « Crenawel, 1 ſay hv ei N ur 8 


048] 


_ Fleetwood, 1 pd as I'm here — — 

b u one ſtring: e te ſtix, A: I'm here the 

— have but o Note, Ne · te ſlit bow. 

as Cromyell,, What doſt make of me, a Hooting- 
Fn, No, i profeſs not I. 1know my Duty, as.1'm 


Mee, Cromwell, Thou would® fain ſeerm a Souldierrand 
2 Courier, but thou arr neĩther. 
Lady Fleetwoed, Good Mother be not ſobicrer, he's ap 
1 U. Hang ho foolery; ch 
romwe ang + (18 meer er; K 
Father had more Wit then dete one of char — 
dy Crue; could ver Man have given, che power out of his 
own hand, as he hath done, and to his Enemy, 4 Fellow 
fierce as Aqua fee will eat into the very marrow 
profeſs. Mocher, you may be miſtaken for 
all cha e is in ſons ſenſe,bur my ſervant, | 
* — And. hel become thy Makter to thy 
e, why didſt not go thy (elf 2h 
5 Why, 1 — A W ether you believe ic,or 
not Lam the greateſt Man in the Nation. 


Cromwell. Unt come; How flupid at 
hou > Girle;pr Aber i in 


"oo Flea good, Twould ill bicome me ſure to teach 
my Lord, I neerwas galley of thut Crime weden $ 
his own buſineſs beſt, 

Fleetwood, 1 4 — Mother, you are luck a ſtrange 


know not hat to ſay to you- had not 
Phi abr (f A if — 


eafool) made this diſturbance, I 
ab I had been e re oh time. 

Mrs. Crommoll. Thou hadſt been neither better por worſe 
then what thou art, The Common. Tavern, and Ton 
Table- talk. 

Fleetwood, Why > I profeſs, Mother, you gere 
ſpoken of, 2. for all you look ſo, SN 

s, 7 


(29 J. 
Ms. Crowpysl, That long of ſuch an Idgot as thou art. 
Ladie Flheewood, Niy Mother, 1 yon do not well: 


He's wy, Hour ago fut | 
Mrs. C—_— EL} ze en 1 better ar 
Tratrip with rhegichep ch and Train, did; Thou 
. — find tongue —_ or him̃: well there s foul liars 
A this March-pane fel 1d gat melt in yqur mouth in 
his life time. I wh ebd. thank: ou Mother. 
' Fleetwood, Nun that whas's-qbac enden heart 
Ladie Fc. Nbthing my Lord, warthy your notice. 
Mrs, Cromwe}, Had not a fool rid thee, thou hadſt known 
thy Dutie beer. So-much for that, tarewel. Exit. 
Ladie Fleetwood, Nay, good Mother. Fleetwood, Let 
her go, Sweetcheart, the houſe will be che quieter, Iprofeſs, 
Lady Fleetwoed.:$he.is my, mot her, my Lord, | 
Fleet, And Im your bu:band,my lady, as Fm here I think 
ſo: I profeſs I know not any body cares for her company. 
Lady Fleetwood. She does not com to trouble you, Sir. 
Fleetwood. Ves, She does I profeſs, and very much. I was 
juſt thinking of State- Affairs, and She has pur: all out of 
my head: The Committee have no reaſon to thank her, 
to my knowledge, Lady Fleetwood, Why, my Lord > 
Fleetwood, hy, the Citizens are mad fora Free Parlia- 
ment, the»Counties are all up; and is it not time to look 
about us, I profeſle ? | 
Lady \Flrerwoed. Indeed, my Lord, you ſay tight. 
Fleetwood,' If a Free Parliament ſit once, What will be- 
come of Us, 1 profeſs, we muſi ſecute our ſelves as well 
as we can: the RN ( sg the Wicked call ir) muſt and 
- ſhall come inagen, I proſeſs. Lady; Fleerwood, What will 
become of your Friend the Lord Lambert then > 
Fleetwood. I profeſs, I care not; your Mother rakes me 
for a Fool;burt let me alone to deal my Cards, the Speaker 
natd I are recontiłd: But Sweer-hearr, 1 profeſs I mult be 
gon; I ſay no mores. Lambert, Wareſtane,. and Whilockare 
Knaves,down-right Knaves, I ptofeſs they have fool d me 
all this while, ic will vow turn to m, I profeſs, let m 
ſuffer. . Lady 


[50] 
K Lady Fleetwood, I undetſtood, my Lord, they were your 
riends, 1 
Fleetwood, But I have found 'm out; ſay no more, will 
you go in, Sweet heart? Iprofeſs I muſt be gon. 
Lady Fleetwood, I obey you, my Lord. Extunt. 


Enter Lady Lambert 4d Priſcilla ber waiting Gentlewoman, 


Lady Lambert.l wonder Priſt, that none of the Modern 
Poets have been here with their Encomiums ſince thy 
Lord went ! | 

Priſſila. It may be Helicon is Dry'd up, of their Brains 
are turn'd Addle, Is 

Lady Lambert, Well, Im reſol vd to make Him that 
brings me the firſt Copie Poet Laureat, provided be (ings 
Victory in't: I will diſpoſe of Places my ſelf, and be Lord 
Steward my ſelf, or ic ſhall coſt me a fall. Vbhitloc . for all 
his Art ſhall never carry ir, 

Priſſila, How > Her Highnefs become Lord Steward | 

Lady Lambert. No matter for that ; Profic and Service 
will come by*c: Ile have the ordering of all plates both 
above and below Staits, and ſo give out to the people. 

. Prifſilla, And good reaſon too, bir Lady. 

Lady Lambert, A Counſellor, a fooliſh fellow, at every 
end he calls me Madam. 

Priſſilla. Truly, there was one call'd me Madam too 
tother day. Lord, we Women are ſo frail! I thought my 
ſelf to be a Madam In good Earneſt, 

Lady ambert, I Priſs, thou might be call'd ſo, and be 
proud on'c;but 1,1 rhiok am ſomewhat above that, Stile or 

Priſſil la. A Story to pleaſe your Highneſs, Title. 

Lady Lambert. ] will have eight Gentlemen Uſhers, 
that Puſs Beſs had Foure ; Two ſball bear up my Train. 

Pri ſſilla. Rather Fonr,and it ſhall pleaſe your Highneſs; 
For you have a long one no Paaber like you: that Petty- 
fogger Tharlo's Wife bad one, and as I'm a Chriſtian, 
anot her fooliſh fellow went bare before her, no Counteſs 
could have been bettet Map d Well 


C51) 


Well, ic will come to my turn ſhortly, but that the 


Wicked Rump is ſat; there lies my fear; Oh Fleerwood » 


Fleetwood) thou art ſtark nought. 6 

Lady Lambert. What ſayeſt thou, Priſs ??: 

Priſſilla. I was thinking: and ic pleaſe your Highveſs, 
what a Canary- Bird Fleetwood was, to ſettle the Rawp, 
the abominable Rump, and pretended ſo much love to 
my Lord and Maſter. 1 

Lady Lambert. His love is not Worth the enquitring af- 
ter, Wench ; as for the Ram, 1 ſmell tis ſtale already, 
and muſt be pepper'd when thy Lord returns 3 doſt think 
Weochir ſhall have a ſitting place then, no I' warrant 
thee, he chat jerkr ir when he came our of 'the Weſt, 
will do the like, when he comes out of the North, 

Priſſilla, I, and it ſhall pleaſe your Highneſs, if he 
return with wictory. Br ond 

L:dy Lambert. Ne'te fear ic Wench, 1. have ſent for 
Lilly, and VVonder he Rays ſo long, tis ſuch a Dream- 
ing fellow, . | 


Enter a Servant and Maſter Ljlly, . 


Servant, Here's Maſter Lilly, an't pleaſe your Highneſs. 

Lady Lambert. How now Lilly, haſt thou don what I 
Commanded thee ? | 

Lilly, Ihave Examined the Zodiack, Searcht the 12 
Houſes, and by my powerful Act, put the whole regi- 
ment of gods and goddeſſes our of order, Satars and 
Jupiter are by the Eats, and Niuus will he rampant aſſict- 


ed by Mari the god of Battails, 


Priſs, This makes for your Higboeſs, I love Miſchief 


with all my hear, 


Lady Lambert, How ſtands my Husbands fortune? 
Lilly. In the Alvathay of Aries, or as ſome others have 
it Salbay, being the head of Aries, 
Lady Lambert, Aries, what is that Aries? 
| Prifs A monſter ; 1 VVarrant ic, 
H 2 Lilh, 


2 . 

2 Tis a Signe, and figniſies a Ram. td 

Lady Lambert. You Raſcal, Do you put the Horns d pon 

my Pcincely HusbandG. . 

22 la, It may be a new pore of Heraldry. 

Li e poltic u and craft. 
Ladie Lay 


= 
o [ 


ale Lend. Thon Rick pretty well there. 

Lily. Then in the Allubauie, of (as ſome have it) 
Alburto, being the Tail of Aries, I find him eloquent, 
prodigal in necelfi ie, 4 J, inconſtant, and deceitful, 

Lidie Te. Dol ou abuſe me, Raſcal. ' | 

. Lil. No lkch.thjrref, OT 

Priſſila. Alals I be means innocently, for theſe are 
vertues givento moſt of the Male-kind; 

Lol 2 re denoted to be fortunate in Watfare. 

Ladie La — a — 3077 ap 

Lilly. In 4, beipg the Head of Tawrys. 

Lagie Lacie, Naa, What's that? 

Lilly. A Bull. 5 

Ladie Lambert. Darſt thou Horn him agen. 

Lilly. Tis 28 5 

Trift. K r digve, the Sighe ofthe Bull: But 
he does 1 775 and ir ſhall pleaſe your Highneſs, the 
Towp-Eu 155 K. NN 

Lilly. Has your Lord ere a Mark or Mold upon his Mem- 
bers ? If he has, he yapquiſhes his Enemies, 

Ladie Lambert. He has that Priſe. Im ſure ori. 

Prifilla. You are beſt acquiinted wich his Secrets. 

Lilly, For Mars being with the An in che Sextile 
Aſpect, 8 men of War, and in the Trine promt 
rr: | 4h | 

Lady Lambert, Ile love that Trive while I Bye fort. 

Priſc,. Lwondes where the Fellow got all theſe hard 


.vVO 1 177227 22 0 | KLasse 
Lilly. Loſe not an Inch of your Scare, Ief you dintivith 
the luſtre of that: Planet prefdominates, |, [heſ 


She ſtruts it.] 

Ladie Lambert. 4 257 orow Hie. 255 75 
Let the Foot · boy pay the ellow for hits ibs, As mY 
| Wy, 


UM! 


=—. 
LH. I hope ſhe does not mean to pay me with Kicks: 
Is ſhe avgry ? itt: A. 

Priſs. No no, you have onely put her in mind of her 
Majelty, ſhe loves you nete the worſe fort. You mult 
flattet her. 

Lilly. I have been bred tot. 

High 5 a 12 we I take my leave of your 
Lady Lambert, But take thy reward with thee : Th 
art ſure of what thou ſayeſt > a 65 

Lilly. As ſure as if I had the Planets in my hand: a man 
can ſay no more. 8 | 
I. Law; Well, go thy ways, and if thy judgment falter 
To ſecond thy gold Chain expect a Halter. Ert Lilly. 1 
Priſi, VVhat doſt thou think now > 
© Priſs, How can Ichink amiſs ? He's a notable Man: 
He get him into the Larder one time or other, and lle 
make hint ſhow me al. | 

Lady Lambert. Show theeall, Wench ! Out upow'e, 

Priſt. What, the Lilly and the Roſe : I promiſe you, 
for onght J ſee, the Lilly is the beſt lower in your 
garden N 8 

Emer a Servant. 


* 


Servant. Here's Letter from my Lord to your High- 
_— F 
Priſilla, Haſt nere 2 one for me from the Secretary ? 
Servant, Yes, Mrs. Priſs, [ Exit Servant, | 
Priſnilla. So, this Fellow is Sancy, I mult take him 
downa butten-hole lower, Good news, no doubt ont; 
and then we ſhall have ſuch Bonefiripg, Ile read my Swit- 
tet · com Swatter-com's Letter anon. But her Highneſs 
begins to look pale npon'c ; I do not like this changing 
Count enince. | 
Lady Lambert, Thy Lord is Murder 0. 
Priller hen my honor goes t the Dupghill : A pox 
of Lilly and his legion of Devils, = 
| | Lady Lambe rt 
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Lady Lambert, Murdered in his fame, his honour, the 
Souldiorie have forſaken him, 

Prifſilla, If that be all, no matter Madam, 

Lady Lambert, Even call me what thou wilt. 

Pri ſſilla. I ſhould have call'd you Highneſs, I confeſs, 
but I hope you are not offended ; Lilly is a meer rogue, 
Ile never endure a Lilly hereafter, tis a flatreripg flower, 

and ſtincks abominablie, 
Lady Lambert, He Writes me VVord;bee'l be in Town 
this Night, he's ſent for by the Rump. 3 
Priſſilla. Oh naſty Rump l But an't ſhall-pleaſe your 
Highneſs, ſhall I ſeek out for eight proper Striplings 
to man your Highneſs, and four Spring- gots to trick up 
your Train, a French Taylor that has a yard thug —long 
-2 Cook'whoſe noſe will not offend your Sawce by drop- 
ing in'c, a Gentleman Sewer that can dance before your 
Diſhes, an able Carver to cut up your Cuſturds, a Taſter 
that hath a ſweet Breath and no rotten Teeth, a Bakec 
whoſe hand is not mangy ; who ſhall be Lord Chamber- 
lain, Groom of the Stool, your Maids of honour, your 
Starcher, your-Tyrer, Yeoman of your Cellar, Yeomen 
of your Pantrey, Yeoman of your Paſtrey, Clerk of yout 
Kitchin Clerk of the Roles ? Lord,I'm even out of Breath 
with reckoning up your Servitors. 
Lady Lambert. How now Audacioulpeſs ! * 
Priſs, VVhy ſeriouſly 1 dreamt laſt N. , an'c pleaſe 
your highneſſe that we have been but Princes in diſguiſe 
all this while, and that our Vizors are now falling off; 
and who would think that Dreames ſhould come to light 
ſo . 

Lady Lambert. Now could I tear my fleſh, all my hopes 

ate loſt, : 
Priſc. No, you ſay there's one a coming. 
y Lambert, How this Fleetwood VVife will ore-top 


me? - 
4 Priſcia, Pull her eyes out, and then let a Dog lead 
er. 
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Lady Lambert, Well, Ile do ſomethiag. | 
Priſſilla. Ile be your ſecond ſo good and pleaſe yonr 
Highnels, Evi. 


Enter 3 or 4 Prentices, 


1 Prentice. Hy Boyes, the Noble General Philagathms 
lay at Barzet laſt night. 
2 Trentice. Saiit thou ſo Champion, 7 

1 Prentice, And the pitiful, pitiful Lambert, one of 
Doe quixotr's Lords, is in the Tower. Ha's been a Wh'ip- 
ſter all his Life time, and now is become a ſtaid Gen- 
tleman, 

2 Prentice, Well ſaid Champion, 

I Prentice. No more of that if you love me, Noble 
Philagathss mutt be the Cities Champion, Ile refign my 
Office, and yet be Loyal ill, 

Omnet. Who will not > who will not ? 

1 Prentice, Then you are my Boyes again; do you not 
obſerve how the Phanaticks are ttotting out of Town, 
ſome of the Rogues begin to Mutinie ? 

2 Prentices, Hang eim up then, Icrie. 

1 Prentice, So ſay I, by thouſands; noble Philagathss 


enters with love, and the y go out with curſes, or like the 


Snuff of a Candle, ſtinkingly. 

3 Prentice, I'm ſure they have eaten our Maſters up. 

x Prentice, Even to their Bowels, that Trading is be- 
come a mere Skellicon, | 

2 Prentice, Now, I hope we ſhall ſee better dayes. 

1 Prentice, Ne'c fear it Lads. Pbilag arbus is r1ghg,and 
ſound to the very Core, 

2 Prentice, What will become of our Exchange Meich- 
ant ? 

1 Prentice. What > he that turn d part of che Houſe of 
God into a Den of Theeves. | 

3 Pr.mice, The very ſame, the very ſame. 

1 Prentice. Let him hang bimſelt, and when he is cold 
meat, the Devil carbanado him for a Break - faſt 8 — 

eat 
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heark they are marching out, and {Drwms beard within) 
Philagathus his honeſt Souldiers are coming in, Oh tevs 
ſee um ! ler's ſee um. | | tz zi! 

Omnes, By all means lets ſe um. Exit. Runnipg. 


. erer 
Acr the V. So EVE the I. 


Enter Ars, Gromwell and the Lady Lambert j they meer 
at ſeveral Doors, | | 


Mrs. Crammel. Bleſs my Eye -fight ! what) hetniHigh- 
neſſe without her Train: Where is'thar prerious Bird thy 
——— Cag d ? His wings ate clipt from fly ing: Faith 

no is comes of Treacherie : Had he been true ro my 
Son Dick. he — have ſtill continued honourable, and 
mou a Ladie; and now l know not what to call thee, 

Ladie Lambert. Thy rudeneſſe cannot move me, I im- 
pute ic to thy Want of Breeding, 

+ Mrs, Crammell. My want of Breeding, Mrs. Mincks. 
Ladie Lambert. We cann't expect from Duvghills 
odorous ſavours: Were our affſictions greater than they 
are, they merit not halt the Contempt and Scorn purſues 
11 — my Familie, and the Memorie of thy abhorred 

usband, , : 
/ Mrs. Cromwell, How durſt thou name him but with re- 
vergnce-: He that out-did all Hiſtories of Kings or Kea- 
ſors ; was his ow Herald, and could give Titles of Honor 
to the meaneſt Peaſants; made Brewers, Dray-men, Cob- 
lers, Tinkers, or any bodie Lords: Such was his power, 
po Prince ever did the like:  Amongft the reſt, that preci- 

ous piece thy Husbind was one of his making. 0 

Ladie Lambert. Would we had never known thoſe pain- 
ted Titles that are ſo eaſily waſhc off: | £»ter Fleetwood. ] 

But yonder comes che cauſe of all our miſerĩes. 

| Fleetwood, 


UM 
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Fleetwood, Ne re go, onder my Mother; I profeſs, as 
Im here, Ide rather meer, be- re tir, a Beggarin my Diſh, 
ſo I hag, as Im here. 

Mrs, Cromwel, And, artthou there ? Nay, ne te · hide 
thy face fot t, though thou mut bę aſbain'd of all thy 
Actions. 

Fleetwood. Why I, forſoorh Mother > 1 profeſs, ne/ce 
go, not I Mother, as Im here. 

Mrs, Cremwel, Call me not Mother: Thou haſt ruln'd 
my Children, and thy ſelf too, like a Fool as thou art. 

Lady Lambert. And me and my Hurband, like a Knave 
as thou arr, 

Mrs: Crimwel, Would ever Coxcombe have commit- 
ted {uch folly ! 

Lady Lambert. Or ever Chavgtivg done the like ! Jack, 
Adams is a Man to thee, 

Fleetwood, ] profeſs, indeed law, you are range folks, 
Iprofeſs, ne're go law : Cannot a min. ac I'm here,paſs the 
Street, I'profeſs law 2 ( watk#about the Stage, they follow- 

La. Lamb. e bend for porhing (ing him 
"Mrs: Cromiel, ut fleeting ald a 
Ladie Lambert. And how do yon, ag-r- > Iprofeſs, 
Mes. Crommel. And truly, 1know what I or „and 
theres an end. — 

Ladie Lambert. If an old Song, Few words ite beſt, 

Mrs, Crommel. Ne're go, I'mThe greateſt man in the 
Nation, I profeſs, ne'ce flir pom: Think you what you 
will, forſooth Mother as Em here, 

Fleetwood, I profeſs, | de 're fiir; as Tm here, there's no 
eocuring it, law now; as I'm here; apd therefcte fare wel, 
a5Tahere, for an, Zn ve'te Rip now, Exit rwming. 
4 Mrs. Crompel Na wee follow thee; ro thy very 
doores, avd ring thee a peal on both ſides thy head, 

mer, Prentices with Clubs, 
*- 2 Printice, Now Champion, wht thipk, you of your 
General Phi lagathus now. 

1 Prentice, A _ on) I know hot what to think — 34 

1 Was 


LS: | 
Was ever ſuch a Rape committed upon à poor She City 
before? Lay her legs open to the wide world, for every 
Rogue to peep in her Breech. a 

3 Premice. Tis Monſtrous 
2 Prentice. ls this the Cities Champion 

1 Prentice, Well, On my Conſcience he's honeſt for 
all this: The plaguy Rump has done this Miſchief : Well, 
Club ſtand ſliff to thy Maſter, ſome body (hall ſuffer for't: 
I ſay vo more. 

2 Prentice, We ſhall be Coop d up ſhartly for Hawks- 
meat in our Cellars, while they poſſeſs our Shops, and 
- Feaſt upon our Miſtreſſes. 

I Prentice, Well, Ile Warrant the Souldierie will be 
honeſt for all this, and then we'l Sindge the Maggots out 
of the louzy Rump, or elie Swindge me. | 


Enter the Ach. Prentice, 


4 Prentice, News boys, News. 

1 Prentice. From whence, from 7 4 ? | 

4 Prentice, From Gwldball,, you Knaves: We ſhall 
have a Free Parliamenr. | h 

Omnes, Hy, hy, hy, . . [ they make 4 ow.) 

4 Prentice. The General and the City are agreed, an 
he has promis'd ir, - 

1 Prentice, Oh noble Philagathss ! 

2 Prentice, Brave Philagatbns ! | 

3 Prentice, Honorable, Philag athns ! 

4 Prentice, Renowned Philagathss ! 

1 Prentien. Now you ipfidels, What think you now > 
Has. your Fears and ſealouſies left you, or will you fill 
dam your ſelves up with dirtie Suſpitiop ? You th ſpoke 
even now you ſhould be Coop'd up for Hawks-meart ; ſhall 
be Cramm d up for Capons ; your-Cellars ſhall become 


Ware-honſes, your ſhops Exchanges, and your Miſtreſſes 
perſons of honor, | 
Omnes, And, what ſwall we be? 


o Prentite, 
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1 Prentice, Squires of the Body : Honor ſufficient e- 
nough for men of our rank, Gentlemen. | 
Omnes, Oh brave Champion 
1. Prentice, I tell you, I will have no more of that: 


Where is Z:lly now > 


2 Prentzee, In one of the Twelve Houſes, 
1 Premice, We'l fire him our of ic, 

3 Prentice, How will the Man in the Moon drink Clar- - 
ret then? 

1 Prentice, Clarret is beſt burnt, Sir, by your ſeave. 

3 Prentice. I, but Lilly has thitteen Houſes, 

1 Prentice, A Bakers dozen: we'l fire the odd end firſt, 

Omnes, A Match, a Match; we'l do'c g 

1 Prentice, But now I think ont, we muſt have no 
fireing of houſes, there's a Statute againlt it: Better once 
Wiſe than never. 

Omnes, Oh brave Sack! 

i Prentice, Wel be merry to night, I'm reſolwd on'c, 
or elſe never let Prentices perſume to be honeſt agen, and 
therefore follow me: bleſs the General Exeunt, 


Enter Trotter and Priſſilla, 


Priſſilla. Now Secretary; where's your Titles now? 
Not ſo much as a tittle of em remaining, all ſunk in the 
Sand- box. | 

Trotter, I'm between Silla and Carpbdis, I muſt confeſs ; 
and thou haſt gravell'd me, my dear Priſs, 

Priſſills, Hang your Dog Poetry, it made my Lord 
thrive ſo ill as he did: I think thou didſt infect him; he 
us'd to have a Serene brain, and Courage good enough : 
Sure the Vicar of Fools was his Ghoſily Father: Be beat 
without a blow, there's a Myſtery indeed! 

Trotter, Truly Priſs, my Lord could nor help it. 

Priſsilla, Not help it, there's a jeſt indeed, I'm ſure 
he has helpr himſelf into priſon fort, let who will help 
him out again. What courſe wilt thou take now; Secre- 
taty? 12 Tretter. 


LI 
F Trotter, Not Horſe · coutſing Priſs, Ide have thee know 
that. | 

Priſcilla, Why, thou tt prettie well Timber'd for fuch 
an Imployment. Capſt chon make pen 

Trotter, Yes and Ink too Pri(s, I tell you but ſo, 

Priſſilla, There will be a Trade indeed for thee. 

Trotter, Nay and the worſt come to the worſt, I can 
teach to Dance, [ be fricks about.] 

Priſcilla, 1 confeſs thy Sword is alwayes Dancivg. 

Twotter, That's the Alawods I learnt if Fraxce, 
Priſcilla, Come if thou canſt Dance ſo well, lets have 
a frisk if thou dai it. * | | 

Trotter, Truly Preſs, I have not my pumps in my 
pocket. | | 

. Priſs, »Tis well thy Mother left thee Wit enough for 
an Excuſe, | | be draws, | 

Trotter, That is dot all, look here, I can fence too 

Priſcilla, What doſt thou mean todo! — | ſhe farts, | 
* Trotter, Set yaur right foot forward, keep a Cloſe 
guard, have an Eye to yonr Enemies point extend your 
Arm thus. [ ſhe runs and he follows her.] 

Priſnilla, Lord, Lord, the man is mad ſure. 

Trottter, Traverſe your ground, ſomtimes reverſe, as 
thus: Give back, then come on agen, play with his 
point : If he makes a paſs, put it by, make a home thruſt 
thus, run him thorow and he falls, I Warrant you. 


[ ſhe ſcreams, ] 
Priſſilla. Put up thy Fools-bawble there: I profeſs Ile 
call my Ladie elſe. [ puts up bis Sword, } 


Trotter, Why, did it fright thee, Priſe > ſeriouſly; I did 
but ſhow thee what skill L had at my Weapon, 
Priſsilla., Thou wouldſt make a rare flow to fence be- 
fore the Bears, if there were any. 
Trotter, Why, Priſi? I dare ſay I can kill any man living 
that can't defend himſelf, 
_ Priſe, Ha, ha, ha, I Iam of thy mind, that cant Defend 
himſelf. 
Trotter, 
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Trotter. Why Priſs, ſuch as fight muſt take all Advan- 


rages, 
Priſt. And I that do not fight, will take the advantage 
to leave thee and thy foolery. Exit. 


Trotter, Nay, dear Priſi, ne'ce go Ile follow thee, Exit. 


Euter 4 Boy upon 4 (olt-ſtaſfe carriedÞy two, and others fol- 
low him whooping and hollowing. | 


x Prentice, Silence, Silence; 1 ſay. 

Omnes, Silence, Silence there, 

1 Prentice. Gentlemen all, Itell you plain, 
My Rump does itch, we ſhall have rain. 


E rennt whooping and bollowing, 


A piece of Wood is ſet forth painted like a pile of Faggots 
and Fire, and Fag gots lying by to ſupply it, 
Euter Prentices and Souldiers, 

1 Prentice, Come, Gentlemen, you are Welcome, 
Sit down, bring ſome Drink there, c a night of Jubile, 
we'l want no Brink while che Rump roaſts. | 
. [ 4 Forms is ſet forth. 

0 Enter one with Drink, 
Here's a Health to your noble General. Racks are ſet out 

Seuldier. Thank you, young Man, one turns the ſpit 

I Prentice. Baſte the Ramp ſoundly, wich Rumps on t. 

2 Prentice It baſtes ir (elf, it has been well fed, a Dog 
take it : But Pray give us ſome Drink too, we are almoſt 
Dry roaſted, 


— 


Enter Frenchman. 

Freuchman, Begar. dis be very lite night, me can find my 
way to my legingy begarr very well, if me not take a Cup to mah 
bythe way: Now gar ſoone, what be de matter vitt you ? 

Prentices. Some larſhan for the Bonfire Monſieur. 

Frenchman. Bonxefiers ! begarr me tinck de grand Divell 
be in the Box-fiers : There garſoone, What be you? Vill a uon done 


larſhan to de bonfire ? Enter 
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Enter Muſicians | 
Muſicians, We are Muſicians, and will give you a Leſ- 
ſon, Mounſie ur. | . 
Frenchman. A Leſſon, dat be very goed, begarr me love 
itt vitt all mine heart, alle alle vic moy to de bonſire, begarr 
furboone Company di Squlaate, lc chey go to the bonſite.] 
de Angletar, we love dem vit all min heart, play a lefſon, 
or beg arr me vil brake a your Fiddells, - They Play. 
Omnes, Oh brave Monnſieur 
Etenchman. Furboone begarr, now give Muſicians, play a 
me de marry Song, me give you de Larſhan, for. Leſſon. 
Souldiert. Have you this Song > We came from Scotland, 
Muſicians, Yes, Sir. F 
Frenchman. Beg arr me — have a dat. 
g. 0 
ne came from Scotland with a ſmall force, 
With a bey down down a down a, 
But with hearts far truer then ſteel, 
We got by my fay, | 
7 The Glory oth' day, 
Yet no man & hurt did feel: 
[All fing the tune, and throw their hats about their heads. 
inben Lambert firſt aur Army did face, 
With 4 Hey down down a dows: a, 
He look'd as fierce as the Devil; 
We feared 4 Rout, ; 
But he wheeled about, 
The Gentleman was ſo Civil. 
All ſing the rune again.] 
Our Gineral Marche with the C TER. — 
With a hey down down a down a, 
All perſons to him did addreſs ; 
Small money we ſpent, 
For we found as we Went, 


Good friends, and bere find no leſs, 
| [Sing all again.] 


Frenchman. Furboone, begar furbeone, done moy be toder 
Cup burn a de Rump. . 1 Prentice 
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1 Prentice, That has been olten done ip your Countrey, 
ur. ob 


Frenchman, Begarr.me vill dance about de Boxfre, come 
vit me men. They dance about 
Omnes, Oh brave Mounſcur. the Bonfire 


Enter Prifilla 


Priſcilla, Let my Ladie ſay what (he will, I will fee the 
Bonfire. 

Frenchman. Begarr Mitreſt you be 4 very fine She offers to 
Sbertileve man, begarr me durce one time vitt pom er from 
na) begarr you noe ſerve ameſoe, im. 

Priſcilla, I cannot dance indeed, Sir. 

Frenchman.Begarr me vill have on touch vitt you, Metreſs, 

I Prentice, What before all this Companie, Maunſaur d 

Frenchman. Date me vill begarr, 

Priſcilla, Well, if I mult dance, play Fortune my for. 

1 Prentice. No, Sellngers Round, We arg beginning the 
World again. f 

Frenchman. Me vill have none of dat, me vill have a de 
Corrant 2 yo ſa ſaw, come Matreſrund a [ings a dune. 
me your hand, courage courage Metreſs, [ they dance. 

Priſcilla, Well, now indeed I muſt be gon, Sir. 

Frenchman, Begarr me vill fee you to your loging, pardon 
4 m0 . | 

Profits By no means, I ſhall be knockt oth' head they. 

; Frenchman. Mee uo care for dat, par ma moy adus Ice von 
rawercy pour dis brone Company, adue pttit gar ſoone. 

Omnes, Adue Mounſicur. * 

2 Prentice. What are you reſolved to do > Every man 
to his home, or ſhall we make a Night ot. 

Omnes. A night on't, a night ort. 

x Prentice. Come to the next Bonfire. * 

Om ner. To the next Bonfire, to the next Bonfite. 

LOSS Exeunt, booping and bollowing? 
Emey, Whiclock, Wareſtone, Huſon, and Desborough. 

.  Deſbr. We have played our Cards fair, CES 
+ ' Huſon, 
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Haſen. Ideny, i it, We have not played our Cards fair, 
Wareltop, Bred Sirs; then pes have plaid then faw, and 
that's faw play g cod feath, Six:. 
bi lock. A oo had the ſhuffling of them, the game 
had gone better elſe. 
Wareſton, The fam deeſ bimlef was Trump, Sirs ; . 
firs me ha had nes geod luck, Sirs, this bout. 
Whitleck, We = loſt Sirs, utterlie loſt, 
Huſon, No Sir, we are found Sir, CatCht in a Net of 
onr own making. 
Dezbr. Thou would give all the Shooes in thy Shopro 
be out of'c, 
Hyuſen, Is there nommede, my Lord whitheck ? 
Desbr. No remedie againſt the Kings Evill. 
A Wareſtop, . Bred, bees 10 Dotter, Sirs, been my Nable 
yer 5 Sirs. 
Haſon. Whoſe Keeper of the great Seal now A 
Deibr. Where will yon find your 1000.1, p. nm now, 
Wareſton. Bred Sirs, doe yee gire, do ce gire? hees gate 
5 br, Sirs nay J of any the gifts I had geen me geod fal. 
Hate. Hark yo Mr. Lee, have you e te 2 Habu- 
lus Corpulus to remove us from the Storm Nn coming? 
Hyſon, With a Razer Syſſers, or what I Devil do 
you call it. 
Desbr, You are Policick, will you ſella pennie· worth 
of Pollicie, Sir? 
Wareſton, Bred, bg bad meere weed hay ſome” to fave } his 
greggs Sirs. : 
Huſen. Come lets let's leave the Law in rhe Tutch, 
and every manſhifc for bimſelf ?Adue ! Mr. Lawyer.” 
Desbr. Adue | Mr. Lawyer. 12 
Wareſtop. Adae ! Mr. 1 * ' Extant,- 
7hideck, How monſtrouſtj have I expo my 1 to 


che dittie Cepſute of the baſeſt Creatures, things never 


mentioned but with ſcorn, and now I am becomę the 
Theſu unto theirs? The very Cobler reads a Lectut to me, 
and Ts. convitc'd, I ſhould amend my — and 

* 


UMI 
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become Loyal Dictates long before Divinitie diſcovered ? 
There's no ſin jr nn chat we ſurfer in. 


Do you. n Ink > 
57 IS Whac Pens 20d Ink 
— — Gentlemam 


Emer, iis, with be pw Or A 
Pris Fine Civil — Lemons ;-fme civil 
8 * det e, — A vim? 
a 0 

Nad r both pleaſavc and profitable, 254 f 
ta 

fine 


take me up, I am ſtill, Fine civil Oranges, 
I» Qs 4 
Trotter, Pens or Jak — Pons ok ? 
Priſeilla, Tis 5. 
agar Fri.. ii: 


Trotter, Pri 
Priſulge howenn Secretaſte, ha bar my words 
are come ta There what 4 Lord tho wen be" : 


* Fortunes a VV bore, .- 


retten. bern hal upmeet bew. rife 
Priſt. I chin we une met 8 ushappilie. 
Trotter, I mean upon equal 


. VVæreſton. ; ray — Ballads or a Stets Spar 
Sire, will 700 buy: ballad, 6.4 Sem Spur giro any 
thing td — his 57 — Bred gif I ſud Lang dell my none 
Conmrey, be Ble us ich "ow 
tis: ill ye — r San Spa Jiri 
buy L — a tee, „ Line? 1 

err 


Eur 
im 

Vvill -Lordſhi 

Fine civil Orange ee n 

Tretter. Ink or pens, IE er pens; will Lou Lordi 

buy any Ink or pens) for che Commuter 

Waren, Spelle 3 eb. 1 abi . 


tr id ils ut bat 


1 EF] 1 
. 
. 

— any 


eh hen org Turnip , 6 10 ners 
ie Fige Oranges, Five 


Gul. 

Pens hop che 1 
WMareff on. 3 W 
— — 

41 Wart ? r 128 | 
Wareſton. Ne bred e geod Ine ne meere a Leord then yer 
neene ſelf, my. Heer iz is ibe u —4 4 1 | 

Exter "ont | 
Huſon. Have you any old Bots or Saad; I 
— — to underlay the — 20. yeats, 
upon the mending hand, but fear now | 
TD t to my Laft & 2 to mind my 
Bthorns, u Brobms for Shots 
1 — a FLOP 2 Kuave; 

Fine Wis rake Fine Lemmons 

4 you my Lordy 


by = Inkqt Peng, Ink or 
roger rr Wade ue che? | 


5 
a . 0 a eee 
hy ne n 
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Eater Mrs, — 
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abuſe me 7 Ile claw your y ». and rugs after him. 
xit. 
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Enter ag ain preſently and takes wh ber Tab. 
Mrs, Cromwell. Oh L O Hirt Didever1 6 think to 
= 4 ve yon Maids, Maids 
cee Fs Le 
Profs civi ; mmons Will your 
La buy any Oranges and Lefrimons?' 
Ms. Cr. Boſt thou mock te Bagage?tle be at thee preſent] 
Trotter. No indeed ſhe dogs not, tis Ea my Lady 
Lambert's. Womanand Iam Tram- her Secretary. 
' Mrs, Crewwell, Howe > thou haft' walk frir indeed, 
where is her Highneſs no 7 © 
Priſr, They ſay ſhe incends to cry Cie & Cream. 
Mrs. — She has — to à fait market. 
Huſon. And ſo we have all me-thiffs, - 
Mrs, Cromwell. M Vhat art thou there too 
Wareſton. Bred aul Iſe here ta; and my — Loord Deſ- 
borough, bred a peod hee res cen a. folly Company. 
Mrs. Crommell. It ſomewhat palliates my miſerie, 
That in aflitiens you like Sharers be. 
Enter Neiſey. VVater m ids warer, who buyes my — 
water, oh my daĩniy Topdvic item ree Pales 4 
Priſſiila. Come let's mind our buſineſs, words. are 
wind, Fine civil Oranges, fine Lemmons. Exit. 
Tratter. Ink or Pen, Tak ot pens, will you bay any Ink 
War Gon, will ; Ballad, or 45, — 
* VVareſton, Will yet et er 4 Scott Sperr 


* 


will ce buy a Jack-line aꝗ erts line, or a line for 4 
ks Lambert. Exit. 
Deibr. Turnips, T „ Turnips hoe! Turn- up 


Miſtreſs, and Turn- up und Turt-up my Conſin and 
be not a fraid of gong, lodg, Red Fuen · up ho. Exit. 
Huſon. Boots N or Shooes to meudꝰ f æit. 


Mrs. (rome Vhat klichin-ſtuffe have you Maids? 
what A have . * Maids: | | Exit, 
ock. 
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